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Approval  cannot  be  denied 

To  rhyme  with  reason  when  allied. 


RHYME  AND   REASON. 

A   PRAYER. 

O'erwhelm'd  with  sin — with  sorrow  for  the  past. 

Trembling  lest  every  moment  be  my  last; 

Father  of  heav'n  thy  mercy  I  implore. 

And  thee  in  all  humility  adore : 

Devout  I  bend  the  knee,  my  voice  I  raise 

With  joy  attempting  to  rehearse  thy  praise — 

"  Let  there  be  light !  " — creation  then  arose 

Thy  power  omnipotently  to  disclose  ; 

Thy  bounteous  goodness  did  for  man  provide — 

Reason — reflection — his  pursuits  to  guide. 

That  on  his  trial  he  might  counsel  take 

The  right  path  to  pursue — the  wrong  forsake; 

He  wholly  free  in  will  to  act  dcclin'd 

To  check  those  passions  which  enslave  the  mind. 

Weakly  submitted  to  the  base  controul 

Of  vice  misleading  his  deluded  soul ; 

Absorb'd  in  sin,  unwilling  to  retract, 

He  finished  in  death  the  wretched  act. 

Still  Thou  vouchsaf 'd  thy  mercy  to  extend 
In  sending  Christ,  our  Saviour,  Lord,  and  Friend, 
Whose  life  and  sacrifice  salvation  brought 
To  all  who  pardon  by  repentance  sought ; 
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The  penitent,  thro'  Christ,  lost  bliss  retrieve, 
While  harden'd  sinners  suff'rings  due  receive. 

Come  let  us  all  with  one  accord  unite, 
Praise  God  who  out  of  darkness  call'd  forth  light ; 
Praise  Him  ye  sons  of  men,  ye  heav'nly  choir 
Adoring  God  we  lasting  bliss  acquire : 
Glory  to  God  shall  be  our  constant  song. 
While  wordly  trial  shall  our  stay  prolong. 


A  HYMN, 

We  will  with  gratitude  our  voices  raise. 

To  chant  our  Lord's  and  blest  Redeemer's  praise  ; 

When  man  absorb'd  in  sin  fail'd  to  pursue 

That  course  from  which  Heaven's  blessings  would  ensue  ; 

Our  blest  Redeemer  to  amend  his  state, 

Assum'd  his  form  sin's  progress  to  abate, 

Left  the  bright  scenes  of  happiness  above, 

To  prove  to  undeserving  man  his  love. 

By  precept  and  example  clearly  taught, 

How  sin  might  be  avoided,  blessings  sought. 

Most  willingly  submitted  to  the  cross. 

And  by  his  glorious  death  redeem'd  man's  loss ; 

For  all  these  mercies  we  will  bless  that  name. 

Which  pardon  to  repentance  did  proclaim  ; 

Christ,  whose  great  sacrifice  and  saving  grace, 

Will  sin's  and  death's  controul  o'er  all  efface: 
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When  judgment  comes.  He  then  will  sentence  give, 

O'er  all  for  trial  doom'cl  on  earth  to  live ; 

The  penitent  beholding  Him  rejoice. 

And  in  adoring  God  exert  their  voice  ; 

Sinners,  on  trial,  failing  to  repent. 

Are  sentenc'd  to  endure  due  punishment; 

Eternal  suff'rings  mercies  would  oppose, 

Whicli  our  Redeemer's  sacrifice  disclose. 

Glory  to  God  whose  endless  goodness  gave. 

Our  Lord  and  Saviour  Christ  mankind  to  save. 


THE   HERMIT. 

An  Hermit  long  inur'd  to  dwell, 
In  deep  retirement's  awful  cell. 
Anxious  to  know  what  had  transpir'd, 
Since  ho  from  life's  gay  scene  retir'd  ; 
Quitted  his  peaceable  retreat, 
The  chances  of  the  world  to  greet. 
When  suddenly  a  numerous  throng, 
Approach'd  him  as  he  trudg'd  along  ; 
Diff'ring  in  nature  and  in  name, 
Who  with  him  would  acquaintance  claim, 
By  whom  he  closely  was  beset. 
The  road  dividing  where  they  met ; 
One  way  extending  to  the  right, 
Tho'  rugged  ended  in  delight, 
Leading  to  virtue's  blest  retreat. 
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Where  all  this  world's  true  comforts  meet ; 
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The  other  bcndiug  to  the  left, 

The*  smooth  was  soon  of  joy  bereft, 

There  Vice  resided  in  disguise. 

Misleading  all  she  could  surprise  ; 

Some  pleas'd  by  gratifying  sense, 

Others  opposing  gave  offence, 

All  eager  that  he  should  decide, 

Which  of  the  two  should  be  his  guide; 

The  choice  no  longer  was  deferr'd, 

Prosperity  was  soon  preferr'd ; 

Accompanied  by  Vice's  crew. 

Who  quickly  his  attention  drew. 

For  Folly,  Insolence,  and  Pride, 

With  many  other  ills  beside; 

Base  Flattery  under  Friendship's  name. 

Anxious  to  please,  averse  to  blame. 

With  an  insinuating  grace. 

Striving  his  errors  to  efface, 

Quickly  assum'd  supreme  controul. 

Misleading  his  deluded  soul ; 

Riot  and  Jollity  appear'd 

Who  equally  his  conduct  chcer'd ; 

Aided  by  these  he  spent  his  time. 

From  error  falling  into  crime  ; 

Oft  Disappointment  would  intrude. 

Striving  Resistance  to  elude. 

Ably  supported  by  Deceit, 

They  soon  did  her  attempts  defeat, 

Regardless  of  increasing  shame. 

He  sacrific'd  his  health  and  fame  ; 


THE    HERMIT. 

Virtue  dissatisfied  to  find. 
The  Hermit  to  her  foe  inclin'd, 
In  haste  departed,  for  she  knew 
He  soon  would  the  acquaintance  rue : 
Prosperity  ill-us'd  retir'd. 
And  with  her  all  his  hopes  expir'd ; 
Abandon'd  by  his  faithless  crew, 
Distrest  he  knew  not  what  to  do ; 
Adversity  now  came  in  veiw. 
In  tatter'd  garb  and  pallid  hue, 
Attended  by  a  num'rous  train, 
Of  sorrow,  misery,  and  pain, 
With  others  whose  dejected  plight, 
Chiird  the  poor  Hermit  with  affright; 
Forlorn  and  sad  she  trembling  stood, 
Forboding  any  thing  but  good, 
Save  that  she  did  the  cause  disclose 
Whence  all  his  sufferings  arose ; 
Despondency  with  rapid  pace, 
Approach'd  all  comfort  to  efface ; 
Death  as  a  friend  then  caught  his  sight. 
Horror  succeeded  to  delight ; 
Reflection,  tho'  inclin'd  to  blame. 
Willing  the  guilty  to  reclaim, 
Address'd  the  Hermit  with  intent. 
Troubles  in  future  to  prevent — 
The  rugged  path  is  still   in  sight. 
Which  if  pursued  will  lead  you  right. 
Since  by  experience  you  know, 
The  smooth  way  is  replete  with  woe: 
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Let  Virtue  be  your  constant  guide, 

Whom  you  did  formerly  deride, 

Substantial  comforts  will  arise 

To  all  who  her  good  counsels  prize; 

The  path  of  Vice  with  horror  shun, 

All  who  pursue  her  are  undone  ; 

For  the  enjoyments  she  bestows, 

Are  strongly  intermix'd  with  woes ; 

She  will  continually  betray, 

All  bending  to  her  tempting  sway; 

Whene'er  she  seems  to  be  a  friend. 

Her  counsels  will  in  ruin  end : 

This  life  a  trial  is  to  all. 

Where  some  will  rise  and  others  fall ; 

True  happiness  exists  above, 

Where  all  is  harmony  and  love ; 

Calamities  in  silence  sink. 

When  we  by  reason  rul'd  will  think ; 

For  past  offences  truly  grieve. 

And  by  repentance  hope  retrieve. 

Conviction  like  a  beam  of  light, 

Flash'd  on  the  Hermit's  troubled  sight; 

O'crwhelm'd  by  misery  and  grief. 

He  scarcely  hop'd  to  find  relief. 

To  mitigate  his  grief  and  shame. 

And  soothe  his  mind  Repentance  came. 

With  contrite  heart  and  downcast  eye, 

Imploring  mercy  from  on  high  ; 

Her  presence  cheer'd  his  sinking  heart, 

And  help'd  him  to  endure  the  smart; 
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She  then  for  Hope's  support  applied. 
Who  soon  with  her  request  complied  ; 
Hope  offered  her  befriending  aid, 
And  all  his  sufferings  allay'd; 
She  always  proves  a  friend  or  foe, 
To  some  relief — to  others  woe ; 
For  with  false  promises  she  cheats 
The  wicked,  and  their  views  defeats ; 
But  when  the  goord  have  cause  to  grieve, 
She  will  their  sufferings  relieve. 
To  resignation  truly  lead, 
.  Thro'  which  all  may  to  bliss  succeed. 
Virtue  well-pleas'd  return'd  to  claim 
The  Hermit  now  no  more  the  same ; 
So  changed  in  ev'ry  act  and  thought. 
Scouting  what  once  he  idly  sought; 
Convinced  his  fonner  course  was  wrong, 
Dreading  his  suff'rings  to  prolong, 
Averse  his  scanty  time  to  waste, 
Homeward  he  bent  his  way  in  haste. 
And  in  retirement  humbly  sought 
That  pardon  his  Redeemer  brought; 
Hoping  in  death  to  be  restor'd 
To  bliss,  thro'  Christ  he  God  ador'd: 
To  God  his  fervent  pray'r  address'd, 
That  he  thro'  Jesus  may  be  bless'd. 

So  when  the  sun's  all  cheering  light 
In  darkness  dim  eludes  the  sight, 
Night's  presence  quickly  will  subdue 
The  beauteous  flowers  resplendent  hue; 
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Bccovcr'd  by  the  return  of  day. 
The  flow'r  will  its  late  pow'r  display ; 
Its'  beauties  opening  to  the  sight. 
Partake  of  the  return  of  light ; 
Well-pleas'd  its  sufferings  to  resign. 
It  will  again  in  splendor  shine. 


VIRTUE  AND  VICE. 

Virtue  and  Vice  the  other  day. 
Crossing  each  other  on  the  way, 
Commcnc'd  a  serious  debate. 
When  each  did  their  opinions  state — 
Vice  said — The  course  you  recommend. 
To  no  good  purpose  e'er  can  tend ; 
Religion,  justice,  honour,  truth. 
To  be  the  practice  from  our  youth  : 
These  words  indeed  are  very  fine. 
To  all  who  to  such  thoughts  incline; 
Such  practice  can  no  joys  secure, 
At  least  while  we  on  earth  endure ; 
Whate'cr  hereafter  may  arise, 
Wc  do  not  know,  so  cannot  prize; 
If  your  pursuits  can  ne'er  supply. 
Substantial  comforts  till  we  die. 
Giving  no  joy  to  the  distrcst. 
But  causing  sorrow  when  possess'd. 
Who  in  this  world  would  wish  to  live, 
if  Life  can  no  true  pleasure  give; 


VIRTUE    AND    VICE.  Jl 

Such  thoughs  continually  perplex. 
Never  relieve,  but  often  vex ; 
luclin'd  life's  pleasures  to  partake. 
We  should  such  idle  thoughts  forsake ; 
Pleasure  would  be  our  constant  aim. 
While  wc  would  misery  disclaim  ; 
Present  enjoyment  is  preferr'd, 
For  pleasure  ceases  when  deferr'd ; 
We  should  enjoy  it  while  we  may. 
For  time  flies  swift  and  will  not  stay — 
'Tis  wrong  to  trifle — life  is  short. 
Turn  not  to  grief,  what's  meant  for  sport. 
But  few  indeed  will  thee  regard, 
Since  Virtue  is  her  own  reward. 

Your  arguments  are  very  strange. 
And  quickly  would  all  things  derange, — 
Virtue  replied,  displeas'd  to  hear 
Words  so  offensive  to  her  ear. 
Reason  can  every  doubt  decide 
Our  great  prerogative  and  guide ; 
To  her  true  counsels  I  appeal, 
Which  only  can  the  truth  reveal; 
The  objects  which  you  deem  the  best. 
Are  oft  with  misery  imprest. 
Creating  constantly  disgust. 
We  cannot  to  such  prospects  trust ; 
Sad  disappointment  will  ensue, 
To  all  who  such  vain  thoughts  pursue — 
While  you  can  man's  pursuits  direct, 
He  ne'er  can  lasting  bliss  expect; 
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You  to  reflection  ne'er  apply 

Which  would  your  idle  proofs  deny; 

You  always  dread  that  power  to  meet, 

For  when  he  comes,  you  must  retreat ; 

I  of  his  power  am  not  afraid, 

To  me  he  gives  the  strongest  aid. 

Bestowing  on  me  that  support, 

Which  all  who  judge  correctly  court; 

That  life  is  short  none  can  deny. 

Each  moment  will  strong  proofs  supply, 

A  state  of  trial  for  mankind, 

Until  they  are  to  dust  consign'd; 

The  penitent  with  grief  oppress'd. 

Are  still  with  mental  comfort  bless'd, 

Hoping  when  life's  short  course  shalJ  cease, 

For  future  happiness  and  peace : 

Sinners  continuing  their  faults. 

Tremble  at  death's  severe  assaults; 

When  finishing  this  world's  career 

All  shall  have  cause  to  hope  or  fear; 

But  you  such  practise  disapprove. 

For  nothing  can  thy  folly  move  ; 

By  falsehood  you  the  weak  betray, 

Who  fall  a  victim  to  your  sway ; 

You  constantly  attempt  to  cheat, 

And  many  good  designs  defeat; 

They  whom  thy  guidance  can  mislead. 

Declining  thought  will  ne'er  recede, 

While  others  by  reflection  led. 

Can  never  thy  temptations  dread. 
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Death's  visage  finisli'd  the  dispute, 
Virtue  rejoic'd  while  Vice  was  mute ! 
Vice  much  appall'd  in  haste  gave  way. 
While  V^irtue  reassum'd  her  sway. 


ADVICE. 

Accept  the  warmest  wishes  of  a  friend, 
Anxious  to  please,  unwilling  to  oiFend, 
While  the  ensuing  maxims  are  your  guide, 
They  truly  prove  your  happiness  and  pride. 
Appearing  like  the  olive-hranch  and  dove. 
The  sure  forerunners  of  true  joy  and  love; 
They  teach  us  wordly  comforts  to  acquire. 
Eternal  happiness  when  we  retire. 
Vice's  assaults  with  horror  to  oppose, 
The  source  of  all  our  miseries  and  woes : 
If  inattentive  to  these  wholesome  rules, 
Rever'd  by  wise  men  tho'  contcmn'd  by  fools. 
You  will  your  fancies  foolishly  pursue, 
Dcserv'd  chastisement  will  of  course  ensue; 
Examine  carefully  this  fleeting  hfe, 
Where  piety  and  sin  exist  in  strife. 
Good  will  to  all,  offence  to  no  one  give. 
In  peace  you  undisturb'd  may  hope  to  live. 
Possess'd  of  friends,  endeavour  to  preserve 
That  boon  which  you  should  study  to  deserve. 
Do  not  thy  friendship  hastily  bestow. 
Give  it  to  those  you  love  and  truly  know : 


14  ADVICE. 

The  substance  lost,  the  dog  wauld  then  perceive 
The  vauish'd  shadow  did  his  hopes  deceive ; 
Let  ease  and  manners  temper  thy  discourse, 
The  practice  will  thy  wishes  oft  eiiforcc. 
To  all  afford  thine  ear — to  few  thy  voice. 
Prudence  v?ill  justly  then  direct  your  clioicp  ; 
Shun  flattei-y's  insinuating  sway. 
That  seeming  to  approve  of  will  betray : 
When  praise  improperly  bcstow'd  is  piiz'd, 
The  giver  and  receiver  are  despis'd  : 
Since  'tis  admitted  as  a  gen'ral  rule, 
Such  practise  verifies  the  knave  and  fool ; 
The  poisoii'd  apple  pleasing  to  the  sight. 
When  swallow'd  will  destruction  sure  invite. 
The  tale-bearer  who  would  his  friends  embroil. 
Oft  finds  those  troubles  on  Iiimself  recoil ; 
The  bullet  check'd  when  it  would  force  acquire, 
Rebounding  wounds  the  hand  which  gave  the  fire. 

Advice  tho'  ask'd  seldom  approval  meets 
If  adverse, — but  its  objects  oft  defeats — 
Til'  advis'd  allowing  the  reproof  is  just, 
Admits  he  should  to  better  judgment  trust ; 
But  tho'  he  should  against  his  will  consent, 
His  own  opinion  will  a  change  prevent. 

When  others  hint  dislike  or  disapprove. 
Do  not  their  censures  hastily  reprove ; 
Strong  opposition  will  hate  excite. 
Ten  wrongly  think  for  one  who  judges  right ; 
The  stream  when  deep  in  silence  strongly  flows, 
The  shallow  by  its  brawling  weakness  shows. 
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Do  injuiy  to  none,  but  daily  strive 
That  others  may  from  you  some  good  derive; 
If  anger,  tho'  provok'd,  disturb  thy  peace. 
Quick  let  rcseutment  in  thy  bosom  cease — 
The  flint  will  by  collision  render  fire. 
But  to  its  native  coldness  soon  retire ; 
Trifling  offence  should  ne'er  your  notice  claim. 
Reproof,  tho'  merited,  promotes  the  flame  ; 
When  injuries  receiv'd  occasion  strife. 
Vindictive  measures  prove  the  bane  of  life  ; 
Contention  will  the  difference  prolong. 
And  prove  that  you  are  also  in  the  wrong ; 
Forgiveness  for  offence  will  quickly  show. 
Such  unexpected  act  disarms  your  foe; 
For  we  who  pardon  from  on  high  implore. 
To  others  should  that  benefit  restore ; 
Passions  unlimited  great  ills  produce. 
Duly  restricted  prove  of  greatest  use  ; 
The  elements  disturb'd  excite  alarm. 
When  properly  corrected  always  charm. 

Honors  posscss'd  substantial  worth  proclaim 
If  merited,  and  prove  a  spur  to  fame; 
Unworthily  acquir'd  we  fail  to  trace, 
Reward  in  object  ending  in  disgrace  ; 
Envy  so  jealous  of  another's  fame. 
Will  never  credit  give  to  merit's  claim ; 
By  a  decided  preference  distress'd. 
She  feels  resentment  rankling  in  her  breast ; 
Ready  to  censure  yet  afraid  to  strike, 
Lest  it  should  seem  to  spring  from  a  dislike  ; 
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Dissatisfied  she  hesitates  to  praise, 
Striviug  by  base  attempts  a  doubt  to  raise ; 
Insinuates  that  fortune  oft  is  blind, 
Altho'  her  gifts  to  merit  were  assign'd ; 
Due  punishment  will  on  herself  recoil, 
While  striving  real  merit  to  embroil. 

Envy  not  those  who  in  this  world  succeed. 
Attempts  to  follow  those  who  greatly  lead. 

If  rich,  to  aid  the  needy  be  your  care. 
You  then  may  equally  those  comforts  share : 
Riches  bestow'd  on  us  for  gen'ral  good, 
Injure  when  those  intentions  are  withstood; 
The  rich  man's  treasure  and  the  widow's  mite, 
Duly  applied  with  like  reward  invite; 
The  miser  striving  to  increase  his  store. 
Forgets  life's  current  soon  will  be  no  more ; 
His  greatest  curse  arising  from  that  pelf, 
Gain'd  by  distressing  others  and  himself. 

In  lending  money  danger  oft  ensues, 
If  careless  you  may  friend  and  money  lose: 
When  you  presume  the  loan  of  cash  to  crave. 
In  friendship's  name  you  prove  yourself  a  knave  ; 
If  you  perchance  should  such  assistance  need. 
Correctly  act  you  surely  will  succeed. 

To  the  Almighty  adoration  give, 
And  chant  his  praises  while  on  earth  you  live ; 
Humbly  implore  our  blest  Redeemer's  grace, 
Which  wholly  will  offences  past  efface  ; 
If  we  on  Him  with  true  repentance  call, 
Who  was  a  willing  sacrifice  for  all ; 
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Pardon,  thro'  Christ,  the  penitent  receive, 
And  in  adoring  God  lost  bliss  retrieve. 
Sinners  on  earth  neglecting  to  repent, 
Deservedly  incur  due  punishment ; 
But  when  chastisement  for  offence  shall  cease, 
Christ's  sufferings  will  all  mankind  release  ; 
His  presence  will  true  happiness  restore, 
When  all  wUl  heaven's  almighty  God  adore  ; 
Present  and  future  blessings  will  ensue. 
If  to  your  welfare  you  are  kind  and  true. 


EVENING   REFLECTIONS 

IN 

A    COUNTRY    CHURCH-YARD. 


The  setting  sun  forebodes  approach  of  night, 
The  moon  with  borrowed  lustre  cheers  the  sight ; 
Darkness  and  light  cause,  by  alternate  sway, 
The  changes  regular  of  night  and  day. 
Nature  fatigued  solicits  sleep's  embrace. 
Whose  magic  spell  can  her  lost  power  retrace  ; 
She,  cherished  by  its  renovating  aid. 
Rests  unmolested  in  night's  silent  shade. 
Till  day  springs  up  on  high,  in  splendor  bright. 
Dispersing  the  enchantment  of  the  night. 

B 


18  EVENING    REFLECTIONS    IN 

Recover'd,  she  renews  her  former  course, 
Till  closed  by  death's  inevitable  force. 

Life's  avocations,  nature's  landscape  gay, 
No  longer  their  accustom'd  power  display 
When  evening  conies,  announcing  the  retreat 
Of  all  who  daily  toil  or  pleasure  greet; 
Save  owls,  bats,  beetles,  shrinking  from  the  day. 
Prowling  at  night  their  hunger  to  allay. 

The  feather'd  tribe,  shelter'd,  retire  to  sleep. 
The  dogs  collect  in  folds  the  scatter'd  sheep, 
The  lowing  herds  lament  departing  day, 
While  Philomel  pours  forth  her  varied  lay  ; 
The  moping  owls,  protected  by  the  night. 
Hooting  and  screeching,  slowly  wing  their  flight ; 
The  wand'riug  beetles,  with  a  buzzing  cry, 
Proclaim  their  winding  progress  as  they  fly  ; 
The  village  curs,  while  nodding,  howl  and  bark. 
Foreboding  harm  from  robbers  in  the  dark  ; 
The  vapours,  which  like  homes  attract  the  sight, 
Mislead  the  traveller  who  roams  by  night ; 
The  azure  sky,  moon,  stars  with  twinkling  blaze, 
Soften  the  gloom  which  darkness  strives  to  raise. 
Save,  when  some  passing  clouds  in  varied  flight. 
By  partial  shadows  intercept  the  light. 
The  busy  vill  appears  with  smoke  o'erspread, 
The  church  majestically  rears  its  head. 
Man's  frail  remains,  within  the  church-yard  plac'd. 
By  tufted  heaps  and  lettcr'd  boards  are  trac'd ; 
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No  monument  records  the  peasant's  name, 
Who  ne'er  could  title,  power,  or  riches  claim ; 
E'en  worth  intrinsic  must  unnotic'd  lie, 
Unfavor'd  by  the  tribute  of  a  sigh.' 

The  poor,  accustom'd  daily  toil  to  meet, 
Homeward  to  renovate  their  strength  retreat ; 
By  food  and  rest  recover'd,  they  renew 
Their  toils,  the  wants  of  nature  to  subdue. 
Exempt  from  pleasures  which  beguile  the  heart, 
Sharing  the  joys  content  and  health  impart; 
Cheer'd  by  religion,  they  with  patience  meet 
Trial,  till  forc'd  from  this  world  to  retreat. 
Unable  fortune's  flattering  gifts  to  share. 
Since  they  no  time  to  court  her  aid  can  spare ; 
Compell'd  to  earn  subsistence  for  themselves. 
For  their  beloved  wives,  and  dearest  elves. 
Day's  toils  concluded,  they  to  home  retreat. 
Domestic  comfort  and  relief  to  greet. 
The  busy  wives  the  scanty  meal  prepare. 
Fathers  th'  embraces  of  their  children  share. 
Whose  fond  caresses  and  enchanting  kiss 
Endear  the  meeting  with  expected  bliss. 
The  mess  of  pottage,  and  the  limpid  stream. 
Revive  their  spirits,  banish  sorrow's  theme ; 
Imploring  Heaven's  protection  they  retire. 
Relief  in  sleep,  death's  semblance,  to  acquire. 

But  when  religion  doth  attention  claim, 
All  join  to  glorify  their  Maker's  name  ; 
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At  whose  command  the  Universe  arose, 
And  to  his  bounty  its  existence  owes  ; 
Imploring  Christ's  blest  sacrifice  and  grace. 
Which  will  in  penitents  offence  efface. 

Oft  when  the  peasant,  by  strange  fancy  led. 
Reviews  the  dreary  mansion  of  the  dead, 
Striving  the  short  remembrance  to  peruse, 
Th'  instructive  lesson  serves  but  to  amuse. 

Worship  concluded,  old  and  young  repair 
To  the  accustomed  place,  their  sports  to  share. 
The  strong  contending  for  superior  might, 
The  old  deciding  who  is  in  the  right ; 
Some  humbly  strive  to  gain  the  damsel's  heart, 
Whose  beauty  doth  the  tend'rest  thoughts  impart. 
Who,  sweetly  smiling  on  the  favor'd  swain. 
Proves  that  she  would  his  proffer'd  love  retain ; 
Others,  by  disappoinment's  force  subdued. 
Unwilling  to  submit  no  more  intrude ; 
Though  unsuccessful,  they  ne'er  grieve  or  fret. 
But,  in  some  pastime,  soon  their  loss  forget : 
The  rest  unite  in  song,  in  dance,  or  play. 
Well  pleas'd  to  celebrate  the  holy  day. 
All  striving  in  some  pastime  to  excel. 
Till  night's  appearance  sounds  day's  passing  knell. 
Uncouth  their  manners,  often  coarse  the  joke 
Which  chance  did  in  their  merriment  provoke  ; 
If  quarrels  or  abuse  disturb  their  peace, 
Commcnc'd  in  folly,  they  must  quickly  cease ; 


A    COUNTRY    CHURCH-YARD.  Zf 

Hatred  and  malice  cannot  long  exist, 

Coustaut  employment  would  their  force  resist ; 

Of  joy  and  sorrow  scanty  is  their  store. 

Their  wants  and  wishes  few,  require  no  more ; 

In  earthly  pleasures  happily  untaught, 

They  pass  through  life  scarcely  enjoying  thought. 

The  gift  of  genius  bestow'd  on  man, 
But  limited  to  life's  contracted  span, 
Enabled  by  exertion  due  to  shine. 
Exalts  the  soul,  and  makes  it  half  divine. 
Though  nature  scantily  the  boon  supplies, 
Resistance  to  its  efforts  will  arise; 
The  rich  too  indolent  its  aid  to  court. 
The  poor  too  needy  to  afford  support ; 
These  energies,  by  negligence  controul'd. 
Their  unsupported  influence  withhold. 
So  the  oak's  seed  though  trifling  to  the  sight 
Unable  to  exert  its  latent  might 
Through  want  of  culture,  disregarded  lies 
111  the  bud  withering,  fades,  shrinks  and  dies. 

By  mental  toil  and  due  instruction's  aid 
The  pow'rs  of  genius  will  be  display'd  ; 
The  bursting  flame  pervades  th'  enlighteu'd  soul, 
And  forcibly  exerts  supreme  controul. 
The  diamond  rough  discover'd  in  the  mine 
That  innate  pow'r  conceal'd  can  never  shine; 
But  when  the  brilliancy  is  display'd 
By  polishing,  it  is  resplendent  made. 
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Reverse  the  scene,  examine  active  life, 
Where  jari'ing  interests  occasion  strife, 
Where  true  religion  vainly  would  unfold 
Heaven's  bliss  to  man  by  sin's  assaults  coutroul'd, 
Where  the  prevailing  passions  of  the  mind 
Are  wholly  to  this  world's  pursuits  confin'd, 
As  if  true  happiness  could  be  the  lot 
Of  man,  who  on  his  trial  heaven  forgot. 
Where  merit  seldom  can  approval  meet 
Since  wordly  int'rests  would  its  claim  defeat ; 
Where  talents  are  unworthily  emi)loy'd, 
By  which  mankind  are  ruined  or  destroy'd. 
That  one  may  rule  with  unabated  sway, 
Then  to  another  speedily  give  way. 
Iliches  and  pow'r,  men's  favorite  pursuit, 
For  which  they  with  each  other  will  dispute, 
While  resident  oa  earth,  will  oft  beguile 
Those  on  whom  giddy  fortune  deigns  to  smile. 
Tliey  by  temptations  of  the  world  misled. 
The  force  of  conscience  and  reason  dread  ; 
Deeply  absorb'd  in  worldly  views,  pursue 
That  course  from  which  chastisement  must  ensue ; 
Neglect  reflection's  powerful  aid  to  court, 
Of  reason's  influence  the  great  support ; 
Apply  to  their  own  use  that  sordid  store, 
Refuse  the  needy  who  its  aid  implore  ; 
l^orget  religion  is  the  sole  resource. 
Present  and  future  blessings  to  enforce, 
Though  pleasures  unrcstrain'd  through  life  ensue, 
Thoy  ^'11  iit  last  the  sad  delusion  rue. 
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Imagination  cannot  longer  trace 
Delight  in  objects  ending  in  disgrace; 
When  death's  grim  visage  fatally  intrudes, 
The  vision  ceasing  as  the  act  concludes, 
They  with  the  poor  can  seldom  hope  to  share 
A  conscience  unhurt  by  fears  or  care. 

Prosperity,  unguardedly  misleads, 
Corrected  by  adversity,  succeeds. 
The  mighty  this  world's  vain  delusions  prize, 
The  lowly,  blessings  which  in  heaven  arise. 

Monarcbs,  whom  honors,  pow'r,  and  wealth  await, 
Oft  prove  unfit  for  their  exalted  state ; 
Forgetting  their  important  trust,  they  strive 
Imaginary  comforts  to  derive, 
Pursue  with  ardor  pleasure's  giddy  course. 
Reject  reflection,  reason's  best  resource, 
Decline  by  their  example  to  enforce, 
Religion  of  eternal  bliss  the  source. 
Till  unexpectedly  death's  fatal  blow 
Proves  the  commencement  of  a  scene  of  woe. 
Th'  enlighten'd  stateman,  whose  pursuit  is  fame. 
Endeavours  to  immortalize  his  name  ; 
Studies  his  country's  int'rests  to  preserve. 
Yet  fails  religiously  his  God  to  serve : 
Though  he  th'  applause  of  senates  may  secure. 
The  vain  delusion  cannot  long  endure  ; 
Death  finishes  the  visionary  scheme. 
It's  fiatt'ring  prospects  ending  like  a  dream. 
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Tho'  this  frail  body  soon  returns  to  dust^ 
The  soul  exists  to  answer  for  its  trust. 


The  hero  unrestrain'd  by  fortune's  frown 
Idolatrously  coveteth  renown  ; 
Grasps  at  the  boasted  honors  of  this  earth. 
Which  to  delusive  fancy  owe  their  birth: 
Declining  age  may  teach  him  to  reject 
Such  vain  pursuits,  and  urge  him  to  reflect. 
When  all  from  worldly  trial  must  depart, 
Christ  to  the  penitent  will  bliss  impart. 
Offenders  yeilding  to  sin's  base  assaults 
Deservedly  are  punished  for  their  faults : 
The  baseless  fabric  can  no  more  mislead. 
He  then  repenting  may  through  Christ  succeed. 

The  rich  man  anxious  for  the  world's  applause 
On  earthly  riches  solely  rests  his  cause ; 
Squanders  those  gifts  entrusted  to  his  care, 
Which  he  should  equally  with  others  share ; 
Forgets  this  life  for  trial  was  design'd 
That  sufferings  or  reward  may  be  assign'd, 
Too  late  will  find  this  wealth  which  cannot  last 
Will  prove  his  condemnation  for  the  past. 

The  miser  anxious  to  increase  his  store. 
Must  those  ill-gotten  riches  soon  restore  ; 
Neglects  religious  duties  to  perform, 
To  meet  with  safety  the  impending  storm  ; 
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Alarmed  at  death's  approach  he  trembling  cries, 
"  Why  steal  my  treasures  hardly  earned  V  then  dies. 
His  greatest  curse  arises  from  tliat  pelf 
Got  by  distressing  others  and  himself. 

Envy  so  jealous  of  another's  fame, 
Will  never  credit  give  to  merit's  claim; 
By  a  decided  preference  distrest. 
She  feels  resentment  rankling  in  her  breast ; 
Ready  to  censure  yet  afraid  to  strike, 
Lest  it  should  seem  to  spring  from  a  dislike  ; 
Dissatisfied  she  hesitates  to  praise, 
Striving  by  base  attempts  a  doubt  to  raise; 
Insinuates  that  Fortune  oft  is  blind, 
Although  her  gift  to  merit  was  assign'd ; 
Due  punishment  will  on  herself  recoil, 
While  striving  real  merit  to  embroil. 


•o 


Life  is  at  best  subject  to  frequent  change. 
Worldly  delusions  will  its  course  derange  ; 
Virtue  and  Vice  alternately  bear  sway. 
Coursing  each  other,  while  time  steals  away. 
A'irtue  superior  asserts  its  right. 
While  Vice's  base  endeavors  end  in  flight. 
The  man  by  virtue  rul'd  will  sometimes  stray, 
Yielding  incautiously  to  Vice's  sway  ; 
Reflecting  on  the  past  he  soon  returns. 
And  boldly  Vice's  artful  practice  spurns. 
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So  the  magnetic  needle  in  its  course, 
Strongly  attracted  by  external  force, 
Pisturb'd  and  trembling  its  right  bias  leaves, 
]3ut  soon  returning  the  true  point  retrieves. 

Yet  Vice  will  in  assailing  man  persist, 
llelying  in  his  weakness  to  resist; 
Heady  some  fleeting  pleasures  to  bestow, 
Seeming  a  friend  only  to  prove  a  foe. 
"When  passions  unrestrain'd  exert  controul, 
flighting  the  genial  current  of  the  soul ; 
Vice  ever  ready  to  mislead  the  sense, 
Appears  an  advocate  in  their  defence; 
Unaided  by  rciiection,  reason's  friend. 
Few  can  with  such  deceitful  arts  contend. 

Man  by  the  influence  of  Vice  misled, 
Will  the  time  past,  present,  and  future  dread: 
Kco'lecting  Reason,  that  unerring  guide, 
lie  will  in  error  fatally  abide. 
To  thought  a  stranger,  on  misfortune's  brink, 
Confus'd  he  trembling  stands,  yet  fears  to  shrink. 
Thus  blinded  he  will  idly  waste  his  time. 
Commenced  in  error  followed  up  by  crime. 
While  suffering  by  the  past  he  would  retreat, 
His  feeble  efforts  end  in  a  defeat : 
Absorb'd  in  vice,  unwilling  to  retract. 
He  finishes  in  death  the  wretched  act. 
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So  wlien  the  cunning  fowler  would  ensnare 
By  wiles,  the  eagle,  soaring  in  the  air ; 
He  proffers  to  his  sight  the  tempting  prize, 
Replete  with  dangers  lurking  in  disguise, 
The  thoughtless  bird  regardless  of  his  fate. 
Soon  falls  a  victim  to  the  tempting  bait. 
Sometimes  inclin'd  lost  freedom  to  possess, 
Though  frequently  attended  with  distress. 
He  faintly  tries  from  bondage  to  be  free. 
To  range  in  air  with  perfect  liberty ; 
Completely  fetter'd  by  temptation's  ties, 
He  in  confinement  close,  unpitied  dies. 

Entic'd  by  this  world's  objects,  we  deride 
Reason,  our  great  prerogative  and  guide  ; 
Refuse  a  due  submission  to  it's  will, 
Instructing  us  our  duties  to  fulfill: 
^Vhile  earthly  prospects  are  our  sole  delight. 
The  real  object  will  elude  the  sight. 

Relying  on  their  strength  some  roam  about, 
Begin  in  confidence,  but  end  in  doubt: 
Lost  in  confusion,  and  unused  to  think. 
While  wav'ring  how  to  act,  unfriended  siuk. 

Others  of  dangers  unforeseen,  afraid. 
Feeling  their  weakness,  by  religion's  aid 
Review  the  past  with  sorrow,  and  repent, 
Absur'd  thib  life  was  for  their  trial  meant. 
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The  thoughtless  boy  while  skaiting  on  the  ice. 
To  shew  his  skill,  attempts  some  new  device; 
Incautiously  the  slipp'ry  surface  tries, 
Nor  fears,  though  danger  in  concealment  lies. 
Though  frequently  alarm 'd,  he  still  proceeds, 
His  course  directing  as  his  fancy  leads ; 
Perceives  his  wary  comrade,  with  affright. 
Avoids  temptations,  which  give  him  delight; 
Till  by  the  treach'rous  ice  at  last  betray'd. 
Too  late  corrected  by  reflection's  aid, 
Seeing  his  wise  associate  secur'd. 
He  sinks  in  ruin  his  pursuits  ensur'd. 

This  world,  with  troubles  constantly  perplex' 
Proves  but  a  preparation  for  the  next. 
Fleeting  enjoyments,  intermix'd  with  woe, 
From  chance  or  change  in  this  harsh  trial  flow; 
Closely  resembling  boys  on  balanc'd  beam. 
In  strong  contention,  placed  at  each  extreme; 
One,  high  in  air  exalted,  looks  below, 
Beholding  with  contempt  his  downcast  foe ; 
The  other,  strongly  feeling  the  disgrace. 
Springs  up  and  loaves  the  former  in  his  place. 
Thus  each  alternately  will  rise  and  fall, 
Dangers,  though  thrcat'ning,  failing  to  appal ; 
Dctermin'd  in  their  foolish  schemes  to  trust, 
Till,  overturn'd,  they  tumble  into  dust. 

Honors  and  fame,  to  no  one  class  confin'd, 
To  earthly  merit  for  reward  design'd, 
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Unfortunately  this  world's  darling  theme, 
Prove  when  acquir'd  a  visionary  scheme. 
Whatever  we  may  great  or  little  call, 
Death  proves  at  last  the  leveller  of  all ; 
Then  virtue  disregarded  will  be  priz'd, 
Vice,  once  exalted,  humbled  and  despis'd. 
Rich  ores,  though  mean  to  sight,  exposed  to  fire. 
Will,  iu  the  trial,  their  true  worth  acquire  ; 
While  the  base  ores,  array'd  in  splendor  bright. 
By  the  same  process  will  contempt  excite. 

Man  to  his  passions  ne'er  should  be  a  slave, 
All  finishing  in  the  relentless  grave  ; 
While  in  religious  practice  we  delight. 
The  rugged  path  is  smooth,  the  burthen  light; 
The  penitent  will  hopes  of  bliss  acquire, 
When  doom'd  from  worldly  trial  to  retire. 
Adversity  will  oft  our  faults  correct, 
Harsh  the  reproof,  though  pleasing  the  effect ; 
The  sufF'rer  may  at  last  lost  hope  retrieve, 
Worldly  enjoyments  failing  to  deceive. 
Short  is  the  time  allowed  for  man  to  live, 
Which,  though  extended,  can  few  comforts  give. 
Severe  the  trial  all  must  underaro. 
Ending  in  future  happiness  or  woe. 

Oh  Happiness  !  our  being's  aim  and  end. 
Few  truly  search  for  thee,  though  all  contend  ; 
Earthly  attainments  can  few  joys  supply. 
Completely  perishing  when  e'er  we  die. 
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Death  kindly  gives  relief  to  man,  whose  life 

Embittei'd  is  by  sorrow,  care  or  strife ; 

The  poor,  the  wretched,  here  may  find  repose, 

Finish  their  labors,  and  their  sorrows  close. 

The  penitent  from  trial  a  release. 

The  wicked,  an  escape  from  sin's  increase. 

What  lasting  blessings  from  religion  flow, 

All,  from  its  practice  happily  may  know  ; 

Her  laws  are  pleasantness,  her  paths  are  peace. 

Hence  future  hopes  arise  and  troubles  cease, 

Death  has  no  sting,  no  victory  the  grave 

O'er  those  whom  Christ's  redeeming  grace  will  save. 

The  thief  upon  the  cross,  with  sin  opprest. 

Relying  on  his  Saviour,  was  blest. 

To  workmen  in  the  vineyard,  when  paid. 

Early  or  late  employ'd  no  diii'erence  made  ; 

Repentance  after  death  will  not  avail, 

If  to  enforce  it  we,  on  trial,  fail. 

All  men  in  Adam  die,  in  Christ  revive, 
Redemption,  through  his  merits,  to  derive  ; 
For  when  this  earthly  covering  shall  cease. 
The  soul  awaiteth  punishment  or  peace. 
Christ's  blessed  sacrifice  and  saving  grace. 
Will  sin  and  death's  controul  o'er  man  efface. 
When  the  last  trumpet  sounds  the  dead  awake. 
Mankind,  expecting  final  judgment,  quake  ; 
Trial  on  earth  concluded,  Christ  will  state. 
As  Judge  and  Saviour,  man's  future  fate  ; 
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To  the  repentant  happiness  restore, 

While  they,  iu  his  lov'd  presence,  God  adore. 

On  harden'd  sinners  punishment  exact, 

Though  born  in  sin  yet  free  in  will  to  act. 

Christ's  sacrifice  will  finally  release 

All,  when  the  punishment  decreed  shall  cease  ; 

For  punishment  eternal  would  refute 

The  thought,  that  mercy  is  heaven's  attribute. 

All  will  at  last  Christ's  saving  grace  im^)lore, 

And  with  united  voices  God  adore. 

Reflecting  on  the  trying  scenes  of  life, 
Where  piety  and  sin  exist  in  strife, 
Th'  ensuing  maxims  in  my  mind  arose, 
Religion  to  support  and  sin  oppose. 

With  caution  view  life's  transitory  state. 
Intended  to  decide  our  future  fate. 

Honors,  unworthily  bestow'd,  disgrace 
The  man,  who  cannot  worth  intrinsic  trace: 
But  due  regard  will  properly  arise, 
If  by  some  merit  he  deserv'd  the  prize. 
Amply  possess'd  of  wealth,  employ  that  store, 
To  help  the  needy,  who  its  aid  implore ; 
If  misapplied,  chastisement  is  the  lot 
Of  all,  who  the  right  use  of  it  forgot. 
The  wealthy  man  who  Lazarus  despis'd, 
Saw  him  forgiven,  while  he  was  chastis'd. 
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The  ricli  man's  treasure  and  the  widow's  mite. 
Duly  applied  will  like  reward  invite. 

All,  who  for  injuries  receiv'd,  forgive, 
Obtain  approval  while  on  earth  they  live  ; 
When  forc'd  from  earthly  trial  to  depart, 
Christ's  sacrifice  will  lasting  bliss  impart. 

Do  injury  to  none,  but  daily  strive. 
That  others  may  from  you  some  good  derive ; 
Pardon  through  Christ  by  penitence  implore. 
Love  our  Redeemer,  Christ,  and  God  adore. 

These  thoughts  arose  in  that  sequester'd  spot, 
Where,  undisturbed,  mortality  may  rot ; 
When  the  enlivening  presence  of  the  light, 
In  gradual  decline  retir'd  from  sight. 
Another  came,  by  melancholy  sway'd, 
By  all  neglected  and  of  all  afraid. 
In  look  dejected  and  immers'd  in  thought. 
With  recollection  of  past  troubles  fraught ; 
To  yonder  brawling  stream  he  would  retreat ; 
In  broken  slumbers  striving  to  defeat 
Sorrows,  o'erwhelming  bis  dejected  soul. 
Which  reason  so  disturb'd  could  ne'er  controul. 
The  time  to  others  for  repose  design'd. 
In  agitating  dreams  disclos'd  his  mind. 
Oft  mutt'ring,  he  pursued  his  pathless  way. 
For  thought  could  only  his  distress  betray ; 
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With  patience  he  endui'd  the  arduous  strife, 
Through  hopes  of  mercy  in  a  future  life  ; 
At  last  I  miss'd  him  at  th'  accustom'd  place, 
And  tried  in  vain  his  wandering  steps  to  trace  ; 
When  unexpectedly  the  tolling  bell. 
Proclaimed  a  soul  departed  from  its  cell. 
A  crowd  attending  on  a  corpse  appeared, 
By  which  the  fatal  mystery  was  clear'd. 
The  wounded  stag,  freed  from  the  hunter's  chase. 
In  vain  attempts  to  greet  his  velvet  race, 
Abandon'd,  seeks  for  some  sequester'd  spot. 
In  tears  and  groans  to  wail  his  hapless  lot ; 
The  starting  tears  a  slacken'd  passage  trace. 
In  large  round  drops  stealing  adown  his  face; 
While  heartfelt  groans,  expressive  of  his  woe, 
Disclose  the  sufferings  which  within  him  glow  ; 
Wholly  unfriended,  and  bereft  of  peace. 
He  patiently  awaits  death's  kind  release. 

Reader,  this  statement  carefully  peruse. 
Lest  you  should  fatally  your  time  misuse. 
This  short  remembrance,  for  protection  plac'd. 
Points  out  his  body  till  by  time  effac'd. 

EPITAPH. 

Here  rests  a  body  doomed  to  dust 
Bereft  of  its  immortal  trust. 
He,  penitent,  through  cares  and  strife, 
Traveird  the  thorny  path  of  life  ; 

c 
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Pardon  for  past  offcice  imi)lr)i'd, 
Lov'd  his  Redeemer,  God  ador'd. 
His  trembling  soul  awaits  with  dread, 
The  trampet  that  shall  wake  th«  dead ; 
When  each  one  shall  his  sentence  know. 
Whether  for  happiness  or  woe. 
Christ  will  the  penitent  receive, 
And  sinners  when  chastis'd  retricA'e  ; 
When  all  his  sacnfice  implore, 
And  fervently  Heav'n's  GOD  adore. 


THE  JOURNEY. 

In  June  the  hot  weather  induc'd  us  to  haste 
From  LfOndon  the  joys  of  the  country  to  taste  ; 
A  brother  and  sister,  a  husband  and  wife, 
And  friend  journey'd  on  without  sorrow  or  strife, 
Pursuing  those  pleasures  their  purse  could  afford. 
And  seeking  the  means  by  which  health  is  restored  ;- 
Proceeding  to  Windsor's  enchanting  abode, 
Where  nature  profusely  her  bounties  bestowed; 
In  friendship  they  did  former  kindness  retrace, 
And  shar'd  the  enjoyments  of  Ascot's  fam'd  race, 
Where  bustle  and  noise  in  confusion  unite. 
To  banish  distinction  and  pleasure  invite, 
Where  all  are  delighted  with  folly  and  fun;  — 
Some  bet — some  regale — some  see  how  horses  run: 
The  practice  will  clearly  this  maxim  proclaim. 
The  great  and  the  little  in  fact  are  the  same ; 
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Sii;ce  honors  and  wealth  their  pretensions  resign, 
Where  all  in  pursuit  of  amusement  combine. 
Tlie  titled  and  wealthy  the  lowly  despise, 
Since  chance,  not  true  merit,  allotted  the  prize. 
The  views  from  the  terrace  and  castle  delight. 
And  did  strong  ideas  of  grandeur  excite  ; 
The  royal  apartments  were  not  to  be  seen, 
Possess'd  by  the  King,  Princesses,  and  Queen. 
His  Majesty's  illness  prevented  the  sight, 
Of  terrace  and  palace  to  give  us  delight. — 
The  Queen  disinclin'd  her  good  money  to  waste. 
Bought  Frogmorc,  a  place  better  suiting  her  taste  : 
The  grounds,  walks,  and  waters,  extent  are  not  great, 
Or  buildings  which  would  great  expences  create. 
Domain,  tho'  abrig'd,  might  a  nobleman  suit. 
But  strangers  its  title  to  royal  dispute. 

At  Eton  a  college  and  chapel  appear'd, 
By  Henry  the  Sixth  with  endowments  upreared  : 
This  place  for  its  healthiness  gives  much  delight, 
With  castle  of  Windsor  and  Thames  in  full  sight. 
The  chapel  is  elegant,  buildings  complete. 
The  scholars  allow'd  only  mutton  to  eat ; 
A  statue  of  brass  in  square's  centre  is  rais'd 
To  founder,  whose  piety  greatly  is  prais'd. 
The  languages — Latin  and  Greek — are  here  taught 
By  statute — no  other  acquirements  sought. 
The  Provost  and  Fellows  are  handsomely  paid, 
Tho'  knowledge  receives  no  support  from  their  aid. 

c  2 
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The  old  regulations  unalter'd  exist, 

Which  will  the  advance  of  improvement  resist. 

Thro'  fashion  the  boys  in  great  number  attend — 

To  trifle  their  time,  not  their  morals  to  mend. 

The  State  should  these  ancient  foundations  inspect, 

Enforce  what  is  good,  what  is  useless — reject ; 

The  treasures  bestow'd  would  their  object  fulfil, 

In  causing  instructors  much  good  to  instil ; 

The  Church  b}'  our  forefathers  legacies  blest, 

Complain  that  their  heirs  would  these  bounties  arrest. 

Since  time  has  the  donor's  intention  withstood, 

A  change  should  take  place  for  the  general  good. 

At  Maidenhead  bridge  Thames  did  beauties  disclose, 
Where  Taplors  and  Chifden  and  Hedsor  arose ; 
The  view  picturesque  with  wood  skirting  the  side. 
Of  the  stream  did  its  merits  superior  decide. 
At  Reading  the  abbey  in  ruins  is  left. 
Dismantled  by  time  of  its  beauties  bereft. 
At  Marlbro'  a  barrow  exalted  arose. 
Which  did  the  lost  splendour  of  greatness  inclose. 
The  country  through  which  we  had  hitherto  past, 
Affords  to  the  traveller  joy  to  the  last. 

Arriving  at  Bath,  we  proceeded  to  search 
For  pump-room,  baths,  parades,  play-house,  and  church ; 
The  town-hall  and  market,  the  rooms  old  and  new. 
Whose  visitors  gaming  and  dancing  pursue. 
Square,   circle,  and  crescent,  and  streets  with  stone 

made, 
For  bricks  had  declin'd  to  contribute  their  aid: 
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Here  Folly  and  Ignorance  meet  with  support, 

From  those  who  disdain  information  to  court — 

The  constant  resort  of  the  sick  and  the  gay. 

Who  seeking  for  pleasure  or  health  pass  the  day. 

Tis  said  the  Bath  waters  can  comforts  afford, 

To  weak  constitutions  till  health  is  restored. 

Air,  abstinence,  exercise,  amply  abate. 

What  feasting  and  idle  enjoyments  create : 

The  hunters  of  fortune  and  sharpers  attend, 

By  marriage  or  play  their  condition  to  mend. 

The  heat  at  this  season  urg'd  many  to  go 

To  sea-side,  which  would  much  refreshment  bestow. 

Seeing  all  worthy  notice  we  quitted  this  place, 

Unable  its  wonted  amusements  to  trace : 

To  Bristol  repaired,  expecting  to  find 

Manufactures,  and  commerce,  and  riches  combined. 

t  lections  for  statesmen  thro'  England  prevailed, 

Where  merit  and  honesty  frequently  fail'd. 

The  chusing  the  members  did  often  disclose 

Corruption  which  always  will  merit  oppose. 

Contention  did  here  much  disturbance  create, 

Whose  baleful  effects  will  not  quickly  abate. 

When  poll  was  concluded,  good  order  ensued. 

And  business,  as  usual,  with  vigour  renew'd. 

Exchange,    dock,   and    market,  and   RedclilT's   fara'd 

church, 
With  some  manufactures  are  worthy  research 
Cathedral,  tho'  good,  with  m)  ornaments  grac'd, 
Few  designs  of  antiquity  here  can  be  traced  : 
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But  party  distinctions  in  this  place  prevailed, 

Whence  pleasure  and  intercourse  totally  fail'd. 

Unwilling  our  time  without  reason  to  waste, 

We  gladly  departed  from  hence  in  great  haste. 

To  Hotwells  and  Clifton  two  places  of  note, 

Adjourn'd  in  the  hope  they  would  comforts  promote  ; 

The  Hot-wells  for  water  is  justly  admir'd, 

Tho'  low,  situation  from  bustle  retir'd. 

At  Clifton's  high  station  much  health  will  arise, 

Whose  visitors  follies  and  fashion  despise. 

The  views  so  romantic  with  beauties  well  s;or'd. 

To  fancy  will  pleasures  abundant  afford. 

From  hence  to  Bridgewater  and  Taunton  we  trace, 

Rich  lands,  in  good  order,  and  Enmore's  fine  place; 

Tho'  new,  to  a  castle  it  claims  some  pretence, 

Tops,  turret,  and  drawbridge,  as  if  for  defence  : 

Of  family  pictures  the  number  is  great. 

The  paintings  can  scarcely  a  notice  create  ; 

The  tapestry  good,  but  the  furniture  old. 

Unworthy  a  place  in  the  castle  to  hold  : 

To  the  park  and  canal  some  attention  is  due, 

With  a  fine  range  of  country  exposed  to  the  view. 

Well  pleas'd,  we  to  Exeter  hastened  away. 

Not  meeting  with  objects  to  cause  a  delay. 

In  Exon  the  mall  is  well  shaded  with  trees, 

Where  people  retreat  for  refreshment  and  ease ; 

The  walks  and  the  prison  adjoining  are  good, 

Where  often  disease  and  offence  are  withstood: 

Cathedral,  tho'  antient,  is  greatly  admir'd. 

For  beauties  by  time  and  donations  acqnir'd  ; 
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The  barracks  for  soldiers — the  river  for  trade, 
The  latter  affords  to  the  townsmen  great  aid  ; 
The  market  is  amply  supplied  with  fresh  meat, 
Fish,  poultry,  and  greens,  wiih  fruit  proper  to  eat: 
The  city  is  large,  and  the  prospects  are  fine. 
Amusements  for  all  uho  to  pleasure  incline  ; 
The  trade  is  extensive  by  sea  and  by  land, 
For  grain  and  good  cyder  to  meet  the  demand : 
Here  some  for  a  seat  in  the  Commons  house  tried. 
The  contest  severe  did  the  best  friends  divide; 
Opposition  and  ministry  long  did  contend. 
Independence  prevailing  did  freedom  befriend  ; 
We  therefore  in  Exeter  would  not  delay, 
To  Daulish  adjourn'd  with  intention  to  stay ; 
For  pleasure  or  health  it  is  wholly  unfit 
In  summer,  which  many  on  trial  admit : 
All  seeking  retirement  or  health  may  here  find, 
In  winter  attractions  for  body  and  mind : 
Expenc3S  in  lodging  aud  eating  are  great. 
Which  soon  will  encouragement  needful  abate: 
Provisions  are  scanty  except  by  mere  chance, 
Which  therefore  will  greatly  their  value  euchauce; 
Amusements  are  wanting  the  time  to  beguile, 
Tis  better  adapted  for  study  than  smile ; 
No  prospect  but  sea  and  a  stream  in  the  place, 
Which  meeting  the  beach  soon  is  lost  in  disgrace; 
No  breeze  but  from  sea,  since  by  hills  so  inclos'd. 
Circulation  of  air  is  completely  oppos'd. 
With  Daulish  dis-pleas'd  we  to  Teignmouth  repair'd. 
Where  health  and  enjoyment  are  equally  shar'd  : 
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The  sea  and  the  river  and  country  are  fine, 

For  all  who  to  such  acquisitions  incline : 

The  market,  tho'  weekly,  will  scarcely  afford, 

Beef,  veal,  fowls  and  greens  for  a  plentiful  board ; 

Whatever  is  needful  must  then  be  secur'd. 

Save  lamb,  pork,  and  mutton,  which  soon  are  procur'd. 

Good  fish  from  the  ocean  is  daily  obtain'd. 

While  salmon  and  peal  from  the  river  are  gain'd ; 

Some  pleasing  diversions  are  quite  at  command, 

Excursions  on  sea,  on  the  river,  and  land. 

The  cream  which  in  Devonshire  justly  is  fani'd. 

And  cyder  for  excellence  equally  nam'd ; 

Where  strangers  for  health  or  amusement  retreat, 

Their  presence  will  cheapness  and  living  defeat 

The  commerce  which  chiefly  in  Teignmouth  abounds, 

Consists  in  the  traffic  of  cod-fish  and  sounds. 

One  morning  Pill  Garlic  with  Murphy's  fair  bride. 

Behind  him  on  horseback  proceeded  to  ride ; 

Excursion  so  pleasant,  all  danger  was  spurn'd, 

Some  hours  had  elaps'd  ere  to  home  they  returu'd ; 

The  lady  securely  had  quitted  her  seat. 

When  the  head  of  Pill  Garlic  exchanged  with  his  feet, 

For  he  topsy-turvy  dismounted  his  steed, 

Thro'  weakness  unfit  without  aid  to  recede. 

Pill  Garlic  was  order'd  to  bathe  in  the  sea, 

In  hopes  that  this  practice  with  him  would  agree ; 

Sea-bathing  and  excrcis<i  soon  might  abate, 

The  causes  which  did  his  disorder  create: 

Two  dames  in  the  sea  did  his  progress  attend. 

To  dip  him  by  which  his  disease  might  amend  ; 
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Perceiving  his  weakness  they  readily  gave, 

A  WL'll-tim'd  support  in  resisting  the  wave. 

Susauna,  while  bathing,  was  sadly  distrest, 

At  sight  of  two  Elders,  who  saw  her  undrest. 

In  the  water,  Pill  Garlic,  tho'  nearly  unt-lad, 

By  dames  of  the  ocean  attended,  was  glad. 

An  incident  happened,  which  caused  much  discourse. 

For  trifles  in  tliese  places  prove  a  resource — 

Two  bathing  machines  a  short  progress  had  made, 

In  the  sea,  with  somo  guests,  who  each  other  survey'd  ; 

In  one  an  old  dame  seem'd.  two  weak  to  come  out, 

In  the  other  two  lasses  who  made  a  groat  rout: 

These  damsels  to  dip  her  thro'  folly  and  fun 

Proceeded,  she  thank'd  them  for  what  they  had.  done. 

The  bathing  coticluded.  these  lasses  prepar'd 

To  greet  the  old  lady  but  suddenly  star'd  ; 

When  from  the  machine  a  young  man  came  in  sight. 

Which  put  the  je  unfortunate  damsels  to  flight : 

Asham'd  of  their  conduct  they  quitted  the  place. 

Expecting  that  time  would  erase  the  disgrace. 

Our  journey,  as  fix'd,  being  nearly  expir'd. 
We  homeward  wilh  spirits  recruited  retir'd  ; 
Some  places  did  strongly  our  notice  attract, 
To  visit  thnm  wouM  our  design  counteract. 
Maiden  castle  and  Dorchester's  prison  appcai'd, 
And  orchard  by  Portman's  progenitors  rear'd. 

At  Sarum  the  steeple  is  high,  and  the  church 
So  grand,  every  ol>ject  is  left  in  the  lurch  : 
The  cuneiits  of  water  whifli  run  thro"  each  street, 
Are  channels  ihro'  which  ;ill  tlu^  tilth  mn   lolreat  ; 
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Here  steel  manufaclurcs  are  reckoned  the  best. 

Exorbitant  price  their  sole  merit  attest. 

Thro'  Anciover,  Basingstoke,  Bagshot  we  go, 

Which  neither  amusement  nor  comfort  bestow. 

A  college  at  Sandhurst  for  soldiers  is  raised. 

At  which  all  who  pass'd  with  astonishment  gaz'd: 

From  soldiers  our  country  can  little  expect, 

While  sailors,  our  guardians,  meet  nought  but  neglect. 

On  passing  the  heath  we  improvements  remark, 

Trees,  water,  and  buildings  iji  Windsor's  great  park. 

From  village  of  Egham,  where  Thames  strongly  flows, 

Runnimead,  Cooper's  Hill,  Windsor  castle  arose. 

To  Staines,  then  to  Hounslow  return'd,  we  retrace. 

Our  journey,  and  finish  in  London's  great  place. 

To  describe  our  society  baffles  my  art. 

Where  each  seem'd  inclin'd  to  contribute  a  part. 

Pill  Garlic  whose  worth  was  well  known  to  us  all, 
Obtain'd  that  regard  which  to  merit  should  fall: 
Tho'  silent,  his  hastiness  oft  would  provoke 
His  f  I  lends,  but  they  knew  he  unthinkingly  spoke  ; 
To  give  him  his  due  he  ne'er  meant  to  offend. 
His  sallies  inconstant  forgiveness  would  end. 

Paddy  IMurphy  repeating  an  old  Irish  song, 
By  blunders  would  oft  our  diversions  prolong; 
His  language  and  meaning  would  oft  disagree. 
But  Irishmen  ne'er  from  such  trifles  are  free; 
Inactive,  yet  kind,  he  past  troubles  forgot. 
Appearing  contented  whate'er  was  his  lot : 
■\Vhen  peace,  was  confirm'd,  he  on  half-pay  rctir'd, 
To  live  on  the  trifle  his  toil-  had  acrjuiiM  : 
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Possessing  good  temper,  in  manners  tlio'  rough, 
He  finish'd  each  sentence  with  taking  some  snuff. 
To  the  ladies,  who  join'd  us,  our  praises  are  due, 
With  whom,  we  well  pleas'd,  did  our  journey  pursue; 
Their  sense  and  good  humour  did  sorrow  defeat, 
Enliven'd  the  party  and  made  all  complete. 

'J  he  author  most  anxious  to  offer  his  share, 
A  state  of  the  journey's  events  did  prepare; 
He  would  not  in  prose  their  transactions  rehearse, 
Since  memory  meets  with  assistance  from  verse : 
His  essay  can  surely  no  censure  create, 
Which  faithfully  did  each  occurrence  relate  ; 
Ho  hopes  they  will  thes3  faint  endeavours  excuse, 
Which  answer  his  wish — if  they  serve  to  amuse. 
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1. 

When  Britain's  isle  arose, 
Our  free  forefathers  chose. 
Here  to  abide ; 
Ocean's  encircling  arm, 
Shielded  her  from  alarm. 
And  prov'd  a  pow'rful  charm, 
Threats  to  deride. 

Chorus  :  — 
While  our  protecting  band 
Holds  on  the  sea  command, 
J-'irm  is  that  great  decree, 
Britannia's  sons  are  IVcc. 
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2. 

With  hearts  and  ships  of  oak, 
She  all  resistance  broke, 
And  rul'd  on  main  ; 
Of  pow'r  and  wealth  possess'd. 
By  all  the  world  caress'd, 
By  true  religion  bless'd, 
Long  may  she  reign  ! 
Chorus,  &c. 

3. 

Strict  justice  will  chastise. 
Offenders  who  despise, 
The  law's  decree ; 
All  who  its  rule  obey. 
Feels  its  protecting  sway. 
And  no  alarms  display, 
While  we  are  free. 

Chorus,  &c. 

4. 

While  base  corruption's  force. 
The  tyrant's  best  resource. 
Fails  to  beguile  ; 
Commerce  and  friendly  peace, 
Science,  arts,  arms,  increase. 
Internal  troubles  cease, 
In  this  blest  isle. 

Chorl'p,  &c. 
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5. 

We  will  the  merits  sins. 
Of  our  beloved  King, 
And  him  regard  ; 
Long  may  he  happy  reign. 
Our  dearest  rights  maintain. 
And  future  bliss  attain, 
For  his  reward  I 

Chorus,  &c. 

6. 

Aided  by  counsels  wise. 
He  will  those  arts  despise. 
Which  ruin  bring ; 
For  his  paternal  sway. 
Which  all  well-pleas'd  obey. 
With  heart-felt  zeal  we  pray, 
Heav'n  bless  the  King  ! 
Chorus,  &c. 

7. 

Penitents  for  their  faults, 
Trembling  at  sin's  assaults. 
Heaven's  aid  entreat. 
Sinners  on  this  world  bent. 
Neglecting  to  repent. 
While  on  their  trial  sent. 
Punishment  meet. 

Chorus,  &c. 
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[The  ensuing  Stanza  must  be  sung  only  on  solemn  occasions.] 

8. 

We  will  our  voices  raise, 
To  chant  our  Maker's  praise, 
And  Him  adore: 
Our  blest  Redeemer's  grace, 
Which  will  our  sins  efface. 
If  we  repentance  trace^ 
Let  us  implore  ! 

Chorus,  &c. 
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1. 

A  British  seaman  is  my  theme, 

A  name  renowned  in  story, 

Truly  deserving  our  esteem, 

Britannia's  pride  and  glory  ; 

He  in  his  wooden  walls  cnclos'd. 

Proves  worthy  of  his  station, 

Tho'  all  the  world  their  force  oppos'd. 

He  will  protect  his  nation. 
Chorus: 
When  bloody  war  excites  alarm, 
The  sea-man  is  respected  ; 
When  peace  disseminates  her  charm, 
He  should  not  be  neglected. 
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2. 

We  on  the  extent  of  ocean's  bed, 
Exert  supreme  dominion, 
All  nations  our  resentment  dread, 
And  bow  to  our  opinion  ; 
Why  then  in  peace  should  we  neglect. 
The  tars  our  true  defenders, 
In  war  they  only  can  protect, 
The  rest  are  mere  pretenders. 
Chorus,  &c. 

3. 

Relieve  the  wants  of  these  bold  tarS;, 
They  should  not  be  rejected. 
See  them  with  loss  of  limbs  and  scars. 
Pale,  weak,  and  quite  dejected; 
See  them  by  poverty  distrest 
In  health  and  strength  declining — 
No  hope  their  suflFerings  to  arrest 
While  they  in  grief  are  pining. 
Chorus,  &c. 


In  vain  they  would  employment  gain, 
To  help  their  low  condition  ;  — 
In  vain  th^y  would  reward  obtain — 
None  answer  their  petition. 
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We  such  ingratitude  shall  luo, 
Our  laurels  will  be  faded  ; 
The  loss  of  freedom  will  ensue, 
And  England  be  degraded. 
Chorus,  &c. 


NAVAL     SONG. 

J. 

The  British  seaman  claims  ray  verse, 

To  celebrate  his  actions, 

Vain  my  endeavours  to  rehearse. 

Worth  overpower'd  by  factions. 

When  Europe's  kings  with  armed  force, 

Resolv'd  on  our  subjection. 

The  navy  prov'd  our  sole  resource. 

By  giving  its  protection. 

Chorus  :  — 

Corruption  scouts  true  Freedom's  frieud- 

The  tars,  our  sole  reliance, 

Who  only  can  our  rights  defend. 

And  bid  the  world  defiance. 


The  navy  is  our  hope  and  pride, 
On  which  our  pow'r  is  grounded — 
When  Europe  would  that  claim  divide, 
She  quickly  is  confounded. 
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The  ocean  common  is  to  all, 
Allow'd  by  our  permission  ; 
They  who  dispute  that  right  must  fall, 
But  share  it  by  submission. 
Chorus,  &c. 

3. 

The  tar  in  peace  support  would  gain. 
Not  feeling  war's  sad  chances — 
Vain  are  his  efforts  to  obtain. 
What  merit's  claim  enhances  ; 
With  loss  of  limbs  and  sickness  press'd, 
Without  a  due  provision, 
By  cruel  poverty  distress'd. 
He  meets  scorn  and  derision. 
Chorus,  &c. 


4. 

He  long  has  prov'd  Britannia's  sliield, 
And  Freedom's  rights  defended, 
But  ne'er  will  to  corruption  yield, 
Tho'  we  at  home  contended  ; 
Intent  on  his  lov'd  country's  good, 
To  ev'ry  fear  a  stranger. 
He  by  the  shedding  of  his  blood, 
Forbids  external  dinger, 

Choris,  &c. 
D 
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5. 

If  war  should  threaten  Britain's  shore. 
How  can  we  make  resistance, — 
In  vain  we  might  the  tars  implore, 
To  render  their  assistance  ; — 
In  vain  without  them  we  contend, — 
They  scorn  our  application, — 
Our  wooden  walls  no  more  defend, 
A  faithless  fallen  nation  ! 

Chorus,  &c. 


A    LOVE    SONG. 

I. 

When  my  true  love  departed. 

It  caused  me  to  sigh. 

But  he  this  truth  imparted, 

On  me  you  may  rely. 

His  words  and  actions  proved, 

He  ne'er  could  nic  deceive, 

Tho'  far  from  home  removed, 

^Vhich  did  my  mind  relieve. 


With  heartfelt  joy  we  shared, 
I-iifc's  variable  state, — 


A    LOVE    SONG.  51 

Time  which  all  things  impaired, 
Could  ne'er  our  love  abate  ; 
He  by  misforhme  chasteii'd, 
Left  his  belov'd  retreat, 
In  search  of  treasure  hastcn'd, 
Those  troubles  to  defeat. 

3. 

He  has  much  grief  sustained, 
But  will  return  with  glee, 
When  ample  wealth  is  gained, 
To  share  the  prize  with  me. 
In  pray'r  I've  oft  implored. 
And  humbly  bent  the  knee. 
My  love  may  be  restored. 
To  cheer  and  comfort  me. 

4. 

The  long  expected  pleasure, 
Meets  my  enchanted  sight, 
Possess'd  of  my  lost  treasure, 
I  will  his  love  requite, 
We  now  once  more  united. 
And  freed  from  ev'ry  care, 
With  hopes  of  bliss  delighted, 
Will  all  life's  chances  share. 

D    2 


52 

SONG. 

1. 

Oh!  that  I  might  to  you  disclose, 
Feelings  which  in  my  heart  arose, — 
Friendship  and  love  so  much  your  due, 
Ne'er  prov'd  so  tender  or  so  true. 
Thy  presence  awes,  but  will  abate, 
Alaims  your  absence  would  create; 
That  awe  forbids  me  to  impart, 
The  tend'rest  fec!i:;gs  of  my  heart. 

2. 

My  trembling  hand  in  vain  essay'd 
To  render  its  accustom'd  aid ; 
My  falt'ring  tongue  oft  silence  broke, 
But  nought  discovcr'd  when  it  spoke : 
By  day  I  view  thee  with  delight. 
And  think  of  thee  in  dreams  at  niglit ; 
In  short,  whate'er  I  say  or  do, 
It  constantly  refers  to  you. 

3. 

My  hopes  and  fears  at  constant  strife, 
Disturb  the  current  of  my  life  ; 
rime  which  can  never  brook  delay, 
.\pp<'ais  to  loiter  on  the  way. 


THE    ANSWKR.  53 

Since  I  to  you  can  ne'er  disclose, 
Whence  the  alternate  change  arose, 
Your  presence  quickly  will  explain, 
The  source  of  all  my  joy  and  pain. 


THE  ANSWER. 


1. 


While  I  am  willing  to  display, 
Feelings  which  should  your  fears  allay, 
You  seem  resolv'd  the  truth  to  doubt. 
Or  else  averse  to  find  it  out : 
My  presence  vainly  strives  to  charm, 
My  absence  causes  much  alarm  ; 
In  short  whate'er  I  say  or  do. 
It  gives  uneasiness  to  you. 

2. 

If  I  endeavour  to  decide. 

With  Love  and  Friendship  on  my  side. 

Vain  the  attempts  while  you  pursue, 

Ideas  which  you  oft  will  rue : 

Since  you  are  willing  to  appeal 

To  me,  I  see  as  well  as  feel, 

The  source  of  all  your  joys  and  woes. 

From  your  unsteadiness  arose. 


LOVE  SONG. 


1. 


Love,  the  source  of  joy  and  sorrow, 

Pow'rfully  affects  the  heart, 
All  who  would  its  comforts  borrow. 

Sometimes  must  endure  the  smart. 
Happy  is  the  swain's  condition, 

Who  return  of  love  can  meet ; 
Wretched  he  whom  harsh  dismission. 

Will  expected  joys  defeat. 

2. 

When  I  was  by  love  assailed, 

Caus'd  by  Beauty's  pow'rful  charms, 
Hopes  of  happiness  prevailed. 

Dissipating  all  alarms ; 
But  tho'  my  true  love  severely 

Meets  with  undeserv'd  neglect, 
Smiles  from  her  whom  I  love  dearly. 

Will  all  doubts  and  fears  reject. 


55 


ON  BEAUTY 


When  beauty's  fafinating  swaj', 
Doth  the  unguarded  heart  betray, 
Fancy's  delusions  quickly  trace 
Enjoyments  ending  in  disgrace. 
Possession  unsupported  cloys, 
And  fancied  happiness  destroys, 
Till  merit  and  reflections  claim, 
Reviveth  love's  expiring  flame. 


Fully  to  verify  this  truth, 

A  lovely  lass  in  prime  of  youth, 

Nam'd  Flora,  met  my  ravish'd  sight, 

Whose  beauty  did  my  love  excite ; 

Indiff'rence  speedily  arose, 

The  vi^eak  deception  to  oppose. 

Till  real  worth  and  friendship  spurn'd, 

The  harsh  restraint,  when  love  return'd. 

3. 

I  sought  and  gain'd  the  lovely  maid, 
In  whom  life's  comforts  were  display'd, 
Aided  by  love  and  friendship's  sway, 
AVc  happily  past  time  away : 


36  AN    ODE    FROM    METASTASIO. 

To  cultivate  the  mind  we  sought, 
What  reason  and  reflection  taught, 
Implor'd  forgiveness,  bliss  complete. 
When  doom'd  from  trial  to  retreat. 


AN  ODE 

FROM    METASTASIO. 


1. 

Thv  conduct,  Chloe,  has  disclos'd 
Those  feelings  which  my  heart  oppos'd ; 
I  now  from  thy  enchantments  free. 
With  pleasure  offer  thanks  to  thee. 
In  whom  I  still  can  justly  trace, 
A  form  superior,  beauteous  face, 
Eyes,  that  enslav'd  my  ravish'd  sight. 
Discourse  which  did  my  mind  delight. 

2. 

Vain  you  endeavour  to  retrieve, 
That  love  which  did  my  heart  deceive ; 
I  now  perceive  your  feigned  love, 
Did  never  my  regard  approve. 
No  angry  thoughts  in  me  arise, 
Tho'  you  another  lover  prize, 
That  preference  ensures  my  peace. 
Giving  to  me  a  full  release. 


ODE    TO    MEMORY,  hj 

3. 

Perhaps  you  think  vain  is  my  threat, 
That  I  so  soon  could  you  forget, 
Since  I  still  readily  admit, 
Four  claim  to  beauty,  sense,  and  wit; 
Your  presence  causes  no  delight. 
Your  absence  can  no  fears  excite; 
Escap'd  from  danger  we  relate. 
With  pleasure  our  late  Avretched  state. 

4. 

The  seaman  doom'd  on  Afiic's  soil. 
In  harsh  captivity  to  toil, 
Recover'd  from  that  abject  state 
Will  readily  his  griefs  relate: 
He  now,  well  pleas'd  review  the  past, 
Tho'  by  adversity  o'ercast ; 
Contrasted  with  the  happy  sight, 
Of  liberty's  undoubted  right. 


ODE  TO  MEMORY. 

O  Memory  !  to  thee  we  owe 
Few  comforts,  but  abundant  woe, 
Severe  the  trial  in  this  life. 
Replete  with  misery  and  strife ; 
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Thy  presence  oft  occasions  grief. 
Seldom  affording  a  relief; 
By  strong  temptations  force  assail'd, 
The  worthy  man  has  sometimes  fail'd  ; 
The  recollection  of  past  wrong, 
Will  mental  suflferings  prolong. 
The  fortunate,  thro'  thy  support, 
Continually  with  duty  sport, 
Absorb'd  in  pleasure's  giddy  course, 
In  thee  may  find  a  sure  resource. 
You  by  encouraging  the  cheat, 
All  hopes  of  a  reform  defeat ; 
The  wealthy  by  thine  aid  mislead, 
Cherish  those  objects  they  should  diead. 
For  riches,  misapplied  deceive. 
Which  error  thou  wilt  ne'er  relieve ; 
The  wicked,  willing  to  depart 
From  sin,  will  at  thy  presence  start ; 
By  thee,  dismay'd,  they  dread  to  think, 
Proceed  in  error  till  they  sink; 
From  thee  no  real  good  can  flow. 
To  those  who  troubles  undergo  ; 
Thou  wilt  their  miseries  increase. 
Without  the  hope  of  a  release. 
The  sorrows  man  is  doom'd  to  meet. 
This  vvorld"s  expected  joys  defeat. 
In  life's  harsh  trial  we  perceive. 
Remembrance  seldom  will  relieve. 
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THE  ANSWER, 


1. 


Oh,  Memory  !  the  friend  of  man, 
Inclin'd  thy  real  worth  to  scan. 

While  doom'd  on  earth  to  stay ; 
The  good  who  thy  assistance  prize. 
The  wicked  who  thine  aid  despise, 

Feel  thy  correcting  sway. 


The  man  whose  conduct  is  correct. 
Sometimes  offending  thro'  neglect, 

Which  would  his  hopes  defeat ; 
Reviewing  anxiously  the  past, 
Tho'  hy  adversity  o'ercast, 

Will  hastily  retreat. 

3. 

Thy  presence  for  reproof  design'd. 
To  sinners  when  to  ill  inclin'd. 

Oft  frustrates  their  intent ; 
Feeling  their  former  course  was  wrong, 
Averse  their  sufferings  to  prolong, 
They  frequently  repent. 
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4. 

Vice,  whose  pursuits  replete  with  woe, 
Can  no  substantial  bliss  bestow, 

Dreads  thy  chastising  force  ; 
While  virtue  ever  free  from  blame. 
Will  reason  and  reflection  claim, 

Thro'  thee  its  best  resource. 


ODE  TO  MUSIC. 


1. 


My  mind  on  Music  wholly  bent, 
Anxious  to  know  its  full  extent, 

I  sallied  forth  to  travel ; 
I  first  in  Gallia  course  began. 
To  execute  my  fav'rite  plan. 

The  secret  to  unravel. 

2. 

Dissatisfied,  to  Spain  I  went. 

To  know  what  they  by  music  meant. 

And  there  again  I  failed  ; 
With  Castagnets  they  always  sing, 
The  subject  some  indiff'rent  thing. 

For  music  nought  availed. 
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To  Italy  my  course  I  steor'd, 
Music  in  ectasy  appear'd, 

Her  melodies  delighted, 
Whose  fascinating  pow'rs  desi-ai'd, 
To  captivate  the  human  mind, 

Enchantment  oft  excited. 

4. 

Germania  was  my  next  resource, 
Where  harmony's  availing  force, 

A  basis  firm  created  ; 
It's  overruling  pow'r  assail'd. 
Those  savage  manners  which  prevail'd. 

And  soon  a  change  effected. 

5. 

The  northern  nations  next  I  sought. 
With  ignorance  and  sorrow  fraught, 

Where  poverty  existed  ; 
The  uncouth  ryhmes  and  droning  sound. 
Their  merry  meetings  did  abound, 

By  music  unassisted. 

6. 

Then  to  Ilibernia's  isle  I  sail'd. 
Where  sorrow  and  distress  prevail'd  ; 
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Paddy  with  heart  so  tender, 
His  various  sufferings  display'd. 
While  music  seem'd  ahnost  afraid, 

Any  relief  to  render. 

7. 

To  Wallia  next  I  bent  my  way, 
Taffy  did  symptons  strong  betray, 

That  music  hor  befriended; 
She  sung  of  her  lov'd  country's  claim. 
To  mighty  deeds  and  endless  name, 

From  distant  times  descended. 

8. 

I  now  advanc'd  to  Scotia's  coast. 
Where  they  did  long  existence  boast, 

Unconquer'd  by  their  neighbours; 
Sawney  supplied  with  music's  aid. 
An  energy  of  soul  display'd. 

While  following  his  labours. 

9. 

Now  England  my  attention  claim'd, 
For  arms  and  arts  and  science  fam'd. 

Where  justice  holds  her  station  ; 
llcr  martial  songs  inspire  the  soul, 
The  sea's  dominion  to  controul, 

While  freedom  rules  the  nation. 
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SONG. 

To  the  Tune  of—''  Planxtv  Kellev." 

1. 

Away  with  whimpering  and  whining, 
Thine  is  lost  by  our  repining, 
We  can  never  hope  for  pleasure, 
Without  mixture,  without  measure, 

Ere  this  life  is  past. 
If  we  would  life's  comforts  borrow, 
We  must  take  our  share  of  sorrow, — 
Joy  and  grief  alternate  ruling, 
Sometimes  pleasing,  sometimes  fooling. 

Sing  and  play  while  we  may. 
If  to  day  is  full  of  sorrow, 
We  may  hope  for  joy  to-moriow, 

While  our  stay  shall  last. 

2. 

They  who  arc  absorb'd  in  drinking, 
Ofucn  are  bereft  of  thinking  ; 
"When  the  short-liv'd  pleasure  ceases. 
Punishment  of  course  increases. 

For  offences  past. 
When  by  gentle  love  excited. 
We  have  cause  to  be  delighted, — 
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Lovely  woman  is  a  treasure, 
Giving  and  receiving  pleasure — 
Love  and  joy  is  our  employ. 
She  substantial  bliss  possessing, 
Scatters  cares  and  fears  distressing, 
Man  by  grief  o'ercast. 


AN  ODE. 


1. 


As  Damon  and  Chloe  together  were  walking. 
Discoursing  of  Beauty's  and  Love's  potent  sway, 
A  rose-tree,  in  blossom,  occasion'd  their  talking 
Of  nature  when  drest  in  her  gayest  array. 
The  rose,  by  its  fragrance,  their  notice  excited, 
Whose  vivid  appearance  induc'd  them  to  stay  ; — 
She  rcmark'd  to  her  swain,  who  was  highly  delighted, 
These  fleeting  allurements  will  shortly  decay. 


The  butter-flies,  in  their  bright  colours,  adorn'd. 

Around  it  will  flutter  and  sip  its  perfume  ; 

It's   sweetness   proves   cloying,   its    charms   are   soon 

scorned, 
Or  pass  unobserved,  tho'  it  still  is  in  bloom : 
Depriv'd  of  its  charms,  it  becomes  disregarded. 
Enabled  no  more  to  its  beauties  to  trust ; 
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The  time  for  its  failure  no  more  is  regarded, 
Forlorn  and  unuotic'd  it  sinks  into  dust. 

3. 

So  Flora  esteemed  the  pride  of  the  valley, 
Did  all  other  damsels  in  beauty  out-shine  ; 
Around  her  the  beaux  did  oft  flutter  and  rally, 
Now  faded  by  time  she  unsought  may  repine. 
The  lass,  tho'  unsightly,  of  goodness  possess'd, 
Tho'  weakeu'd  by  age,  still  is  highly  caress'd; 
For  merit  intrinsic  tho'  sometimes  oppress'd. 
Acquires  that  distinction  its  worth  will  attest. 


SONG. 

1. 

Ik  wanton  luvo  by  filsehood's  aid, 
Beguiles  the  unsuspecting  maid, 
Continual  sorrows,  care,  and  strife, 
Disturb  the  current  of  her  life. 

2. 

Averse  to  think  he  could  deceive. 
She  will  the  perjur'd  swain  believe; 
Too  late  perceives  his  love  was  feign 'd. 
By  which  his  base  designs  were  gain'd. 


00  SONG. 

3. 

He  now  with  past  enjoyment  cloy'd, 
By  her  affection  is  annoy'd  : 
She  feeling  his  neglect  and  scorn, 
Sinks  unregarded  and  forlorn. 

4. 

The  op'ning  flow'r  in  splendour  drcss'd, 
By  bees  and  butter-flies  caress'd, 
When  rudely  pluck'd,  unheeded  lies, 
Its  sweetness  lost,  fades,  shrinks,  and  dies. 

6. 

Tho'  charms  of  beanty  can  impart, 
A  short-liv'd  pleasure  to  the  heart. 
Its  boasted  pow'rs  unaided  cloy, 
"While  time  will  its  effects  destroy. 

6. 

Contentions  forcibly  abate, 
Feelings  which  beauty  doth  create  ; 
Unable  to  regain  its  force. 
It  feels  the  want  of  a  resource. 

7. 

But  merit  ever  free  from  blame, 
Successfully  asserts  its  claim  ; 
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By  friendship's  aid  its  pow'rs  increase, 
And  only  with  this  life  can  cease. 


True  love  should  gradually  arise. 
We  then  can  its  enjoyments  prize  ; 
Time  the  true  test  of  worth  will  show, 
We  to  that  source  life's  comforts  owe. 


SONG. 


1, 


When  first  I  saw  thy  beauteous  face, 
Supported  by  a  form  divine, 

Imagination  soon  did  trace. 

An  ardent  wish  that  thou  wcrt  mine. 


When  actions  and  discourse  disclos'd, 
The  innate  goodness  of  thy  mind, 

Transcendent  worth  my  hopes  oppos'd, 
I  such  aspiring  thoughts  resign'd. 

3. 

She  by  religion's  precepts  taught, 
Forgiveness  for  offence  implor'd  ; 
B  2 
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Heav'iis  bliss  thro'  her  Redeemer  sought. 
And  fervently  her  God  ador'd. 

4. 

Sinners  by  this  example  taught, 
This  world's  delusive  joys  despise  ; 

Mercy  by  true  repentance  sought, 
Thro'  Christ's  redeeming  sacrifice. 


ON 


LEAVING   FRANCE, 

1703. 

A  f.AXD  of  freedom  base  oppression  braves, 

And  looks  with  sorrow  on  a  land  of  slaves ; 

Such  are  the  thoughts  that  strike  a  freeman's  heart. 

From  France's  shores  when  ready  to  depart, 

Where  vanity  and  folly  love  to  dwell, 

And  pleasures,  unrestrain'd,  by  thought  excel, — 

Where  arms  and  arts  submissive  to  controul. 

Hopeless  of  merits  due  contract  the  soul, — 

Where  titled  honors  gain'd  by  birth  despise. 

All  who  by  commerce  would  to  fame  arise, — 

Where  science  scarcely  ventur'd  to  relate. 

How  to  relieve  the  suff'rings  of  the  state. 

The  hero's  labour  and  the  statesman's  toil, 

Would  all  their  visionary  schemes  embroil. 


TO    A    FRIEND.  69 

They  to  delusion  their  enjoyments  owe, 
For  thought  is  misery  when  check'd  by  woe. 
America  by  law  and  freedom  rul'd, 
Rejects  that  sway  by  which  tlie  world  is  fool'd. 


TO 


A    FRIEND 

LAMENTING    THE    LOSS    OF   A    BELOVED    ASSOCIATE. 

Whene'ek  affliction  agitates  the  soul, 

Reflection  will  its  influence  controul. 

With  caution  viewing  dangers  as  they  rise, 

We  the  delusions  of  the  world  despise. 

To  grieve  for  friends  when  thoy  from  hence  di!|»art. 

Implies  a  thought  they  will  hareafter  smart  ; 

If  they  repenting  did  from  sin  retreat, 

Escape  from  trial  should  alarm  defeat ; 

All  by  their  conduct  in  this  world  acquire, 

Blessings  or  punishments  when  they  retire. 

When  we  this  earthly  cov'ring  shall  reject, 

The  penitent,  through  Christ,  may  bliss  expect. 

The  wi'etched  from  their  sufferings  release, — 

The  wicked  an  escape  from  sin's  increase  ; — 

The  change  will  prove  a  benefit  to  all, 

Whatc'cr  may  be  their  lot  to  rise  or  fall. 

Sclf-intcrcst  is  our  motives,  if  we  grieve, 

Wlicn  death,  fiotn  tri:il,  flofli  imr  friori'l';  ri-liovc. 
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Wc,  for  tlio'  living,  only  should  lament, 

Neglecting  while  on  trial  to  repent. 

When  man  is  born  on  earth  to  undergo 

The  chance  of  future  happiness  or  woe  ; 

We  on  th'  occasion  foolishly  rejoice, 

As  if  our  presence  here  arose  from  choice. 

Our  stay  on  earth  solely  for  trial  meant, 

By  its  continuance  may  bliss  prevent ; 

For  while  temptation  can  exert  its  sway. 

Vice  strongly  will  its  influence  display. 

The  penitent  afraid  of  sin's  increase, 

Will  find  relief  when  this  life's  course  s'.iall  cease. 

Death  will  an  end  of  vain  pursuits  enforce. 

In  sinners  disinclin'd  to  quit  their  course. 

('ease  then  to  grieve,  when  friends  from  hence  retreat, 

Whose  stay  might  hopes  of  happiness  defeat. 

Humbly  adore  our  God,  and  praises  give 

To  Christ,  our  Lord  and  Saviour,  wluhi  wc  live- 


TO 

A   LADY 

READING    "  SJTERLOCK    ON    DEATH." 
J. 

Why  study  Sherlock's  fatal  pagp, 
How  death's  approach  to  meet ; 

While  such  pursuits  the  mind  engage, 
They  will  life's  joys  defeat. 
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2. 

By  fortune's  favours  kindly  bless'd, 

Exempt  from  care  and  strife; 
Of  worldly  happiness  possess'd, 

We  gladly  cherish  life. 

3. 

This  state  for  trial  was  dcsign'd, 

By  vice  and  virtue  rul'd  ; 
To  all  a  duty  is  assign'd, 

Some  happy  are  some  fool'd. 

4. 

The  worthy  who  with  patience  strive. 

Life's  trial  to  endure. 
Will  earthly  happiness  derive, 
And  future  bliss  secure. 

5. 

The  wretch  by  wickedness  imprcss'd, 

Will  this  distinction  know ; 
Death  can  his  earthly  griefs  arrest, 

And  chastens  with  the  blow. 

6. 

Since  love  and  friendship  are  your  due, 

Ere  you  from  hence  depart, 
Your  proper  d\ity  to  pursue, 

Kiudly  those  gjicfsS  impart. 
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7. 

Th'  endeavour  to  correctly  live, 

Will  ample  means  supply, 
When  death  no  longer  time  will  give, 

How  we  should  learn  to  die. 

8. 

To  me  distress'd  your  Sherlock  give, 

Since  your  relief  deny  ; 
Your  proper  study  is  to  live. 

While  mine  is  how  to  die  ! 


ADDRESSED  TO  A  MARRIED  COUPLE. 

Accept  lov'd  pair  this  tributary  lay. 

Which  will  good  counsels  to  your  minds  convey 

Be  true  and  constant  to  religion's  foico, 

It's  due  observance  proves  your  best  resource  : 

Sorrows  and  disappointments  oft  arise, 

To  those  who  would  this  life's  allurements  prize. 

Be  to  each  other  kind,  it  long  will  prove 

The  best  support  of  friendship  and  of  love. 

With  riches  bless'd  be  it  your  constant  care, 

To  give  to  poverty  what  you  can  spare  ; 

To  soothe  the  penitent, — to  dry  the  tear. 

And  by  relief  and  counsel  banish  fear. 

Adore  our  God,  humbly  his  praise  rehearse. 

Whose  pow'r,  unbounded,  form'd  the  universe. 


THJi  switzer's  returx.  "/S 

Our  Lord  aiicl  Saviour  love,  whose  sacrifice 
Restores  the  penitent  when  they  arise  ; 
'NVhilc  punishment  to  otlicrs  will  extend, 
Who  in  life's  trial  venture  to  offend. 
With  such  ideas  forcihly  impressed, 
Exemplifying  what  is  right  and  best. 
You  may  be  happy  while  this  life  shall  last, 
Aud  meet  reward  in  future  for  the  past. 

Hail,  wedded  pair  !  may  you  exempt  from  strife, 
Together  pass  the  quiet  scenes  of  life, 
Each  other's  failings  with  compassion  spare. 
And  all  your  comforts  and  affliction  share. 
These  wholesome  counsels  mutually  fulfil, 
Witb  zeal  pursue  the  good,  avoid  the  ill. 
With  worldly  riches  moderately  bless'd, 
Support  the  weak  and  comfort  the  distressed. 
Adore  the  Maker  of  unbounded  space. 
Our  Lord  and  Saviour  love,  implore  his  gr;ice ; 
And  when  by  death  this  trying  scene  shall  cease. 
May  you  arise  in  happiness  and  peace  ! 


THE  SWITZERS  RETURN. 

Oh  when  shall  I  my  long  lost  country  soo. 
To  share  enjoyments  once  so  dear  to  me, 
Our  snowy  mountains,  vallies,  limpid  slrennis, 
Where  nature  always  sportcth  in  extremes. 
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With  joy  to  greet  my  father,  mother,  wife, 
Brothers  and  sisters,  free  from  care  and  strife. 
Where  justice,  law,  religion,  comforts  give, 
Witli  liberty's  assistance  while  they  live: 
There  despots  vainly  study  to  controul, 
Those  blcss'd  enjoyments  which  enlarge  the  soul. 
By  these  supported  worldly  joys  increase. 
And  hopes  of  happiness  when  life  shall  cease. 


FROM   STERNE. 

Reflecting  on  life's  variable  state, 

My  mind  contemplated  Le  Fever's  fate ; 

In  youth  who  sought  reward  and  just  applause. 

By  boldly  fighting  in  his  country's  cause: 

Worn  out  by  age,  by  poverty  distress'd. 

No  hand  stretched  forth  sufferings  to  arrest ; 

In  penitence  Almighty  God  ador'd, 

And  his  Redeemer's  sacrifice  implor'd. 

When  Toby  ever  ready  to  extend. 

Help  to  the  needy  and  the  poor  befriend ; 

Crippled  in  battle,  said  to  Trim  depart. 

To  cheer  Le  Fevre  and  relief  impart. 

Trim  soon  return'd,  the  answer  harsh  to  give. 

The  poor  neglected  soldier  cannot  live. 

Toby  unguardedly  made  this  reply — 

"  Bv  God  the  suff'ring  soldier  shall  not  die." 
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The  spirit  dooni'd  man's  sins  above  to  state, 
With  sorrow  did  th'  unguarded  oath  relate. 
The  angol  in  recording  the  complaint, 

Let  fall  a  tear — and  wash'd  away  the  taint ! 


ON    AN   ALBUM. 


Why  call  it  Album?  —  if  therein  you  look. 

The  title  is  refuted  by  the  book, 

Where  wit  and  humour  with  sound  judgment  meet. 

To  render  this  collection  quite  comjilete: 

Here  well-tim'd  redicule,  truth's  strongest  test. 

Appear  the  course  of  folly  to  arrest. 

Here  fancy,  too,  exerts  her  skill  to  show, 

What  pleasures  from  imagination  flow. 

We  readily  perceive  your  kind  intent. 

To  show  the  human  mind's  improv'd  extent, 

To  point  the  diff'rencc  between  good  and  ill. 

And  teach  us  how  our  duties  to  fulfil : 

To  prove  what  bliss  to  mortals  will  arise. 

Who  true  religion's  practice  duly  prize: 

What  punishment  will  be  the  sinner's  lot, 

Who,  while  on  trial,  to  repent  forgot. 

Critics,  await !  your  censures  here  must  fail, 

While  juslice,  unrestricted,  holds  the  scale; 

Bestow  on  it  the  Apiary's  name, 

Whose  sweets  combin'd  entitle  it  to  famr. 
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DIALOGUE   BETWEEN   COFFEE  AND  TEA. 

Coffee  said  unto  Tea, 

We  in  fact  disagree, 

Neglecting  our  proper  employment, — 

You  weaken  the  nerve, 

Which  I  would  preserve. 

To  cause  of  good  health  the  enjoyment : 

The  women  will  constantly  court. 

Your  aid  their  discourse  promote. 

After  dining  on  leaving  the  table. 

To  men  I  aspire, 

Who  relief  would  acquire, 

When  to  swallow  more  wine  they're  unable. 

Tea  answer'd  in  haste, 

I  no  longer  will  waste, 

My  time  by  a  steady  resistance. 

To  sleep  I'm  a  friend. 

Which  you  would  offend, 

Refusing  a  proper  assistance. 

Then  let  us  with  ardour  unite. 

No  rancour  in  future  excite, 

But  act  in  support  of  each  other. 

We  then  soon  shall  find. 

All  to  help  us  inclin'd. 

While  we  live  like  sister  and  brother. 
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They  no  longer  dispute, 

Or  each  other  refute, 

By  exerting  a  strong  altercation. 

By  which  they  preserve, 

Their  interests  to  serve 

The  public,  each  in  his  vocation. 

Now  Coffee  and  Tea  when  prepar'd. 

Together  are  equally  shar'd, 

And  are  cherish'd  hy  public  opinion : 

They  do  not  much  good, 

Yet  are  never  withstood. 

But  exert  over  all  a  dominion. 


AN  IRISH  SONG. 

1. 

Whatever  I'm  saying  or  doing  I  find 
Calamity  always  embitters  my  mind  ; 
The  Catholic  faith  is  ray  only  delight, 
And  in  its  defence  I  am  ready  to  fight. 
Sing  Balin  o  mona  o  ra. 

2. 

While  you  have  the  comforts  this  world  can  bestow, 
You  harshly  refus'd  to  relieve  us  f.  om  woo, 
By  saying  we  may  those  enjoyments  partake. 
If  we  would  our  holy  religion  forsake. 
Sijig  Balin  (•  mona  o  ra. 
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3. 

To  pay  your  instructors  you  force  us  to  give, 
A  share  of  that  pittance  by  which  we  may  live; 
But  will  not  your  aid  to  our  pastors  extend, 
Whose  precepts  and  practice  our  lives  would  aniond, 

Sing  Balin  o  mona  o  ra 
To  our  trouble  then  kindly  attend. 

4. 

While  we  this  world's  troubles  with  patience  endure. 
We  join  you  our  country's  great  rights  to  secure, 
In  shedding  our  blood  since  our  cause  is  the  same, 
AVhy  then  disallow  what  we  justly  may  claim. 

Sing  Balin  o  mona  o  ra. 
Such  conduct  will  always  inflame. 

5. 

Then  kindly  bestow  on  us  what  we  desire, 
Refusal  is  adding  more  fuel  to  fire ; 
Your  plea  of  religion  is  meant  to  enslave 
The  Catholics,  who  ev'ry  danger  would  brave. 
Sing  Balin  o  mona  o  ra. 

Religion  and  freedom  to  save. 
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DIALOGUE 


BETWEEN 


THE  EYES  ^JVD  JVOSE. 

1. 

A  DISPUTE  once  arose, 

Twixt  the  Eyes  and  the  Nose, 

When  each  was  the  spectacles  claiming. 

Said  the  Nose  to  the  Eyes, 

It  occasions  surprise. 

What  cause  for  your  anger  inflaming. 

2. 

My  just  right  may  be  trac'd, 
Since  on  me  they  are  plac'd 

To  render  their  proper  assistance. 
In  vain  you  would  court, 
Without  me  their  support, 

Why  then  make  so  strong  a  resistance. 

3. 

Said  the  Eves — You  disclose 
He  who  follows  his  nose, 

Can  never  go  right  if  'tis  crooked. 
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The  spectacles  fail, 

If  your  claim  should  prevail, 

Shice  the  nose  often  proves  to  be  hooked. 

4. 

Convinced  they  were  wrong. 
They  no  further  prolong, 

The  dispute, — hut  acquire  by  concession 
A  right  to  that  claim, 
Which  once  did  inflame, 

Of  the  spectacles  mutual  possession. 


A   TALE. 

Inclin'd  some  entertainment  to  create, 

I  would  in  verse  something  amiising  state ; 

Variety  is  offered  to  my  view. 

My  wish  is  to  chuse  somethintr  good  ai.d  now: 

Opinions  vary  as  to  what  is  fit, 

A  merry  story,  puzzle,  or  true  wit ; — 

A  merry  story  will  afford  delight, 

Puzzle  confounds,  wit  frequently  will  bite. 

In  wit  this  strong  distinction  will  arise, 

While  praising  it  will  equally  chastise. 

In  flights  of  fancy  verse  will  force  inspire, 

Which  the  best  work  in  prose  cuuld  ne'er  acquire. 

Due  approbation  cannot  be  denied, 

To  the  ensuing  tale  with  wit  supplied. 


WIT.  81 

A  man,  hump-back'd — another  with  one  eye. 
Thus  to  each  other  spoke  as  they  pass'd  by ; — 
Twas  early  in  the  morning  when  they  met. 
Before  the  sun  arose  or  stars  were  set. — 
One-eye  remark'd — "  In  travelling  you  need 
Long  time  with  load  so  heavy  to  proceed." 
Hump-back  replied — (wishing  with  him  to  cope), 
"  Tis  early,  since  you  but  one  window  ope." 

We  can  in  others  those  defects  perceive. 
Which  in  ourselves  serve  only  to  deceive ; 
Deformities  of  body  claim  excuse. 
In  conduct  always  justify  abuse. 


WIT. 

What  is  true  Wit? — tho'  all  its  force  admire. 

Yet  few  to  it's  attainments  can  acquire ; 

Correctly  to  define  it  is  a  task. 

Which  few  will  undertake,  tho'  all  may  ask. 

I  will  attempt  its  meaning  to  define  ; — 

When  diff 'rent  thoughts  in  the  same  word  combine. 

Do  not  in  haste  my  definition  scout, 

Th'  ensuing  story  may  remove  your  doubt. 

An  host  once  ask'd  some  neighbours  to  carouse. 
With  one  a  well-known  favourite  of  his  spouse. 
Dinner  concluded,  she  soon  left  her  seat. 
The  favourite  in  haste  made  his  retreat: 
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His  quick  departure  caused  a  debate, 
When  some  did  their  opinions  of  him  state, 
Saying,  "  he  was  a  man  of  great  intrigue, 
Who  oft  with  others  cunningly  would  league, 
That  he  might  compass  his  deceitful  ends. 
In  basely  injuring  his  dearest  friends;" 
When  one  inclin'd  to  show  his  wit  was  strong. 
Said,  archly  —  "  he  is  above  doing  ivrong." 

I  will  another  anecdote  adduce. 
Which  properly  applied  will  be  of  use. — 
A  great  distiller  much  enrich'd  by  trade, 
For  arms — a  red  cap  —  freedom's  emblem,  made,- 
With  "  liberty,"  for  motto, — to  disclose 
He  did  corruption's  influence  oppose  ; 
When  "  British  spirit,  genuine,"  replac'd 
The  motto,  "  liberty,"  which  was  effac'd. 
This  alteration  ev'ry  doubt  withstood. 
Showing  his  spirit  proof,  his  practice  good ; 
And  equally  this  consequence  maintain'd, — 
He  by  proof  spirit  independence  gain'd. 

Another  incident  I  will  relate. 
To  prove  the  real  truth  of  what  I  state. — 
A  guest  inclin'd  at  an  hotel  to  dine, 
Order'd  a  dinner  and  a  pint  of  wine. 
"  Is  my  steak  ready?"  —  who  to  waiter  said. 
"  No!  but  your  chops  are,"  —  he  replied  and  fled. 
Hence,  it  appears,  you  may  the  same  words  use. 
Which  equally  will  flatter  and  abuse. 
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HUMOUR. 


True  Humour  evidently  meant  for  sport, 
Consistcth  wholly  in  one  word  "  distort." 
Objects  in  contrast  seemingly  alike. 
For  real  humour  will  the  fancy  strike. 
Anxious  completely  to  obtain  your  vote, 
I  will,  for  proof,  th'  ensuing  instance  quote. — 

When  Charles  the  Second  to  Great  Britain  came 
As  king, — a  sutler  adverse  to  his  claim, 
For  sign — the  monarch  in  the  oak  disgrac'd, — 
For  motto,  "  tis  not  owl  in  ivy,"  plac'd. 
The  royalists  offended  at  the  joke. 
Which  a  strong  censure  on  their  cause  bespoke. 
Insisted  that  the  sign  should  be  remov'd. 
Which  the  sly  suiter  readily  approv'd  ; 
He  for  a  sign  "  the  owl  in  ivy"  spoke  — 
For  motto  — "  tis  not  King  Charles  in  the  oak." 
This  change  did  equally  the  fancy  strike, 
For  showing  owl  and  monarch  were  alike. 


FALSE  WIT. 


Words  wholly  different,  in  sound  alike. 
For  wit  will  frequently  the  fancy  strike  ; 
In  proof  of  it  I  will  a  tale  relate, 
AVIiich  fully  will  confirm  what  I  now  state  : — 

F   2 
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Why  chalk  and  cheese  appear  to  be  the  same, 

I  can  a  fancied  reason  strong  proclaim  : 

Your  wish  to  know  the  cause  I  will  not  balk, 

Tis  clearly  done  by  writing  "  cheese"  in  chalk ; 

Tho'  you,  perhaps,  declare  with  perfect  ease. 

That  chalk  is  wholly  different  from  cheese. 

Fully  to  justify  what  I  recite. 

In  proof  of  it — all  I  have  done  is — right ; — \wrife.~\ 


A  GAME. 

I've  often  beard  my  mother  say, 
"  What  is  my  thought  like  ?"  was  a  play 
That  would  the  aid  of  fancy  claim. 
And  active  pow'rs  of  mind  inflame, 
Affording  comfort  and  delight, 
To  all  who  play'd  the  game  aright, 
While  sorrow  and  distress  prevaird. 
O'er  all  who  in  the  trial  fail'd. 

By  one  a  thing  unknown  was  thought. 
While  others  a  resemblance  sought. 
Each  guessing  as  his  fancy  hit, 

«  The  moon,"—"  a  pill,"— «  a  dose,"—"  true  wit",— 
«  Temptation,"—"  hope,"—"  a  friend,"—"  a  spy,"— 
«  A  rogue,"—"  a  blister,"— and  "  a  lie  ; " 
With  others  of  a  different  kind. 
For  which  no  likeness  was  assign'd ; 
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«  A  sw'ord,"  was  for  the  subject  nam'd. 
And  cause  for  a  resemblance  claim'd  ; 
Tis  like  the  moon  uprear'd  and  bright, 
Bestowing  glory  on  the  night  ;—[knight'] 
It  bears  strong  likeness  to  a  pill, 
Which  oft  will  save,  but  sometimes  kill ; — 
'Tis  like  a  dose,  which  will  run  through 
The  body  when  alanns  ensue  : 
To  wit  it  will  a  likeness  claim. 
Improving  riglit  and  wrong  the  same  ; 
Why  like  temptation  I'll  reveal ; — 
It  is  au  handle  strong  to  steal ; — [steet] 
It  forcibly  resembles  hope. 
Whenever  we  with  others  cope. 
Sometimes  a  friend,  but  oft  a  foe. 
Which  by  experience  we  know  : 
'Tis  like  a  friend  when  ills  betide. 

Who  constantly  is  on  your  side  ; 
And  firmly  will  your  cause  support. 

When  others  with  your  safety  sport : 

'Tis  justly  liken'd  to  a  spy. 

On  which  you  seldom  can  rely  ; 

Each  with  the  worst  intentions  fraught. 

Whenever  into  action  brought: 

'Tis  like  a  rogue  to  ill-inclin'd. 

Who  ne'er  can  injure  when  coniin'd  ; 

But  if  permitted  to  appear. 

Will  constantly  give  rise  to  fear : 
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'Tis  like  a  blister  on  the  side, 
Meant  for  relief  whene'er  applied  : — 
Tis  like  a  lie,  which,  when  conceal'd, 
Pleases, — but  frightens  when  rcveal'd. 

Now  all  who  could  no  answer  make. 
To  questions  ask'd — began  to  quake  ; 
For  they  no  likeness  had  expressed, 
Twixt  what  was  thought  and  what  was  guess'd. 
She  who  the  subject  gave,  then  chose 
The  punishment  she  would  impose, 
On  those  who  fail'd  in  the  attempt, 
To  show  they  were  from  fine  exempt. 
Th'  ensuing  questions  then  were  ask'd 
From  gentlemen, — whom  first  she  task'd. 

"  Of  all  these  ladies,  prythee,  tell, 
"  Which  one  does  all  the  rest  excel  ? " 

"  On  me  you  fix  a  puzzling  task, 
"  To  solve  the  question  which  you  ask. 
"  'Tis  difficult  what  course  to  take, 
"  That  I  might  a  true  answer  make. 
"  Harder  the  question  to  decide, 
"  Which  would  the  wisest  heads  divide. 
*'  Men  in  selecting  of  their  wives, 
"  To  be  the  comfort  of  their  lives, 
"  By  fancy  led,  will  often  cliusc, 
"  Those  objects  reason  would  refuse. 
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"  Some  chuse  for  beauty — some  for  cash, — 
**  Some  for  correctness — some  for  dash ; 
"  Few  for  good  temper — fewer  sense, 
"  While  merit  claims  the  preference. 
"  If  to  that  claim  the  prize  is  due, 
"  I  then  should  render  it  to  you." 

"  If  you  should  meet  with  a  coquette, 
"  Inclin'd  to  please  as  well  as  fret ; 
"  In  such  a  case  what  would  you  do, 
"  When  she  inclines  to  flatter  you  ? 
"  Then  to  another  acts  the  same, 
"  But  will  your  expectation  blame, — 
"  If  you  should  claim  a  preference, — 
"  By  saying  in  her  own  defence, 
"  '  She  certainly  did  ne'er  intend, 
"  That  only  you  should  be  her  friend  ; 
"  For  truly  she  could  ne'er  suppose, 
"  Her  conduct  did  such  hopes  disclose  ? '  " 

"  I  always  should  suspect  her  smile, 
"  Convinc'd  her  wish  is  to  beguile, 
"  When  she  by  flattery  would  charm, 
"  Such  practice  would  my  fears  alarm. 
"  Whene'er  she  is  inclin'd  to  tease, 
"  Her  negligence  would  give  me  ease, 
"  Unmindful  of  her  love  or  hate, 
*'  Unwilling  either  to  create, — 
"  I  always  would  her  presence  shun, 
'♦  That  I  might  never  be  undone. 
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"  Just  SO  the  Dutclinian  and  his  wife, 
"  111  weather-glass  avoid  all  strife ; 
"  When  he  appears,  she  then  retires, 
"  Avoiding  what  he  most  desires ; — 
"  When  he  retreats,  she  comes  in  view, 
"  Each  doth  a  diff'rent  course  pursue, 
"  Contention  never  can  exist, 
'*  When  we  the  cause  of  all  resist:  — 
"  When  winds  and  rain  exert  their  might, 
**  The  weather  fine  is  put  to  flight ; 
"  But  if  the  winds  and  rain  should  fail, 
''  The  weather  fine  will  then  prevail !" 

"  Which  would  you  chuse  your  ways  to  rul 
"  Thro'  life's  career,  a  knave  or  fool  ? " 

"  If  I  expect  again  to  rise, 
"  I  should  the  fool's  condition  prize ; 
"  But  if  life  ceases  in  the  grave, 
"  Of  course  I  should  prefer  the  knave." 

"  Seeing  or  hearing — if  possess'd 
"  Of  one  alone, — say  which  is  best?  " 

"  When  you  appear  all  will  unite, 
"  To  give  the  preference  to  sight ; 
"  If  only  favor'd  with  your  voice, 
"  To  hearing  they  transfer  the  choice. 
"  If  the  two  senses  are  complete, 
"  You  will  all  preference  defeat ; 
"  For  who  can  the  dispute  decide, 
"  With  love  aiid  friendship  on  your  side," 
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"  To  rob  the  public  two  men  came, 
"  Alike  in  infamy  and  name, 
"  Which  should  most  punishment  sustain 
"  The  rogue  in  spirit  or  in  grain  ?" 

"  If  I  against  the  grain  decide, 
"  fnth  spirit  I  have  not  complied  ; 
"  To  each  henceforth  should  be  refus'd, 
"  What  they  so  shamefully  misus'd. 
"  There  is  in  roguery  a  scale, 
"  By  which  are  measur'd  all  who  fail ; 
"  But  if  success  attend  their  cause, 
"  They  are  then  sure  to  gain  applause." 

She  now  resolv'd  to  play  a  trick. 
Bidding  one  kiss  the  candlestick ; 
A  brazen  one  was  brought  in  sight, 
"While  his  beloved  held  the  light. 
He  careless  of  his  happy  lot, 
A-las  !  the  proffered  boon  forgot. 

"  The  lady  is  the  candlestick  ; — " 
One  said, — "  to  kiss  her,  then  be  quick." 
She  much  alarm'd,  in  haste  withdrew, 
While  he  did  his  misfortune  rue. 

The  dame  now  from  the  ladies  claim'd. 
Answers  to  questions  which  she  nam'd : 
"  If  with  a  worthy  man  you  meet, 
*'  Whose  true  love  would  your  bliss  complotr, 
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Tell  me  what  method  is  the  best, 
Which  would  your  love  for  him  attest  '<" 

"  To  gain  a  heart  so  kind  and  Iriie, 
"  I  should  attempt  to  copy  you  ; 
*'  By  whose  prevailing  merit  caught, 
"  I  soon  might  gain  the  object  sought ; 
"  I  fervently  would  strive  to  show, 
"  That  I  his  worth  intrinsic  know, 
"  And  by  my  conduct  fully  prove, 
"  That  I  am  worthy  of  his  love. 
"  My  study  should  be  to  invito, 
"  Comfort  at  home — abroad  delight, — 
*'  To  soothe  his  mind  and  ease  his  care, 
"  And  with  him  joy  and  sorrow  shai'o, — 
"  To  make  him  happy  in  this  life, 
"  If  I  should  chance  to  be  his  wife, 
"  While  hand  in  hand  well  pleas'd  we  go, 
"  Till  parted  by  death's  fatal  blow." 

*'  If  you  should  meet  a  fickle  swain, 
"  Who  tries  your  true  love  to  obtain, — 
"  Then  to  another  lass  should  say, 
"  With  her  he  could  pass  life  away  : 
"  How  would  you  such  an  object  treat, 
"  Whose  only  wish  is  all  to  cheat  ? " 

"  I  soon  should  such  a  wretch  despise, 
"  From  whom  no  good  can  e'er  arise  ; 
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"  Who  flatters  when  he  would  deceive, 

"  And  injures  maidens  who  believe, — 

"  Deserving  every  woman's  hate, 

"  To  whom  he  would  his  passion  state : 

"  Contempt  is  ever  more  their  due, 

"  Who  would  such  base  designs  pursue." 

"  If  you  perchance  should  meet  a  beau, 
"  Who  would  to  you  attention  show, 
"  Would  you  accept  him,  or  reject 
"  His  suit,  or  treat  him  with  neglect  ?" 

"  I  soon  should  such  a  being  scout, 
"  Who  scorns  the  inside  for  the  out ; 
"  His  dress  would  constantly  employ 
"  His  thoughts,  and  prove  his  greatest  joy, 
'  While  I  unnotic'd  and  forlorn 
"  Might  treat  him  with  neglect  and  scorn. 
"  If  he  to  reason  can  pretend, 
"  He  should  his  foolish  conduct  mend, 
"  And  by  reflection  truly  learn, 
"  How  he  might  right  from  wrong  discern." 


"  Loving  or  lov'd — the  prof 'rencc  state, 
"  If  only  one  should  be  your  fate  ?" 

"  If  love  should  in  my  bosom  burn, 
"  Without  the  hope  of  a  return, 
"  I  ne'er  could  hoar  the  thought  to  know, 
"  My  sufl'oniig'^  from  my  folly  flow. 
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"  If  to  be  lov'd  should  be  my  fate, 
"  Love,  unreturu'd,  occasions  hate, 
"  Distressing  those  it  should  delight, 
"  Who  cannot  such  a  love  requite  ; 
"  United  they  will  truly  give, 
"  Worldly  enjoyments  while  w^c  live." 

"  If  love  and  friendship  disunite, 
"  Which  object  would  your  choice  invite  ? " 

"  Friendship  in  man, — in  woman,  love, 
"  Like  to  the  olive-branch  and  dove. 
"  The  emblems  of  succeeding  joy, 
*'  Will  comfort  give  and  fears  destroy ; 
"  Tho'  love  will  sometimes  feel  alarm, 
"  Friendship  will  those  effects  disarm. 
*'  Whene'er  the  needle  quits  its  course, 
"  Impell'd  by  some  external  force  ; 
"  Urg'd  by  attraction,  it  returns, 
"  And  with  accustom'd  ardour  burns." 

The  game  now  ended,  with  much  glee, — 
For  no  one  could  offended  be 
AVhere  judgment  and  amusement  meet. 
To  make  this  pleasing  game  complete, — 
Homeward  they  bent  their  way  in  haste, 
The  kind  relief  of  sleep  to  taste. 

Inclin'd  no  longer  to  intrude, 
I  with  this  wish  the  tale  conclude, — 
May  all  in  harmony  unite, 
And  over  happy  be.     Good  night ! 
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KALENDAR  OF   TIME. 

Attracted  by  the  sun's  controlling  svray, 

The  earth  doth  an  encircling  course  display, 

And  by  its  progress  evidently  shows 

From  whence  the  Kalendar  of  Time  arose : 

Its  form  an  oblate  spheroid  inclin'd 

To  twenty-three  degrees  and  half-design'd 

For  change  :  —  this  inclination  will  enforce 

Four  diiF'rent  seasons  in  earth's  yearly  course  ;- 

Spring,  Summer,  Autumn,  Winter,  will  disclose 

These  seasons  in  the  order  they  arose. 

The  Spring  begins  in  March,  in  IMay  will  end, 

Summer  from  June  to  August  will  extend  ; 

The  Autumn  with  September  will  appear, 

And  with  November  closes  its  career ; 

The  Winter  in  December  is  display 'd, 

But  finishes  with  February's  aid. 

The  solar  months  are  twelve  by  name  dosign'd, 

But  thirteen  to  the  lunar  are  assign'd  : 

Months,  January,  February,  March, 

April,  May,  June  July,  August,  in  arch 

September  and  October  then  appear, — 

November  and  December  close  the  year. 

April  and  June  each  thirty  days  will  claim, 

September  and  November  have  the  same ; 

To  February  twenty-eight  are  due. 

But  twenty -nine  when  leap-year  doth  ensue ; 
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To  each  remaining  month — days — thirty-one. 

Are  always  giv'n  their  proper  course  to  run. 

A  second  is  the  shortest  mark  we  know, 

Sixty  of  these  will  a  full  minute  show. 

An  hour  hy  sixty  minutes  is  explained, — 

Hours,  twenty-four,  are  in  one  day  contained. 

The  alternate  change  of  darkness  and  of  light, 

Causes  the  difference  'twixt  day  and  night. 

Sunday,   Monday,  Tuesday,    Wednesday,  Thursday, 

show. 
With  Friday,  Saturday,  how  week  must  go. 
From  days, — in  number  seven, — a  week  arose, 
Of  which  four  weeks  a  hmar  month  disclose. 
Twelve  solar  months  to  which  names  are  assign'd. 
Explain  what  by  one  year  must  be  desigu'd. 
Three  hundred  sixty-five  days  six  hours  space, 
Will  nearly  finish  this  earth's  yearly  race. 
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Confin'd  within  this  hallow'd  spot, 

A  body  lies  consign'd  to  rot. 

Bereft  of  all  its  gay  attire. 

Which  once  did  happiest  thoughts  inspire  ; 

But  when  the  owner  left  the  place, 

Its  honors  ended  in  disgrace. 

Supported  by  religion's  aid. 

Of  sin  and  death  no  more  afraid. 
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She  sought  for  happiness  above, 
Where  all  is  harmony  and  love. 
And  when  this  monument  shall  cease, 
Her  body  to  protect  in  peace. 
Her  fame  shall  the  remembrance  trace, 
Which  time  eudeavour'd  to  efface. 


ON   A   GENTLEMAN. 

My  life  in  gaiety  was  past. 
Death  like  a  bailiff  came  at  last ; 
Tho'  he  could  no  acquaintance  claim 
With  me,  who  never  heard  his  name ; 
To  seize  me  was  his  sole  intent, 
Nor  could  I  his  attack  prevent ; 
He  aim'd  at  me  a  fatal  blow, 
And  by  his  pow'r  soon  laid  me  low  — 
I  can  his  threat'nings  now  despise. 
Knowing  he  fails  whene'er  I  rise  ! 


ON  A  LADY. 


Within  this  hallow'd  spot,  where  rests  the  dead- 

A  body  lies  ; — the  soul  unfettei-'d  fled. 

To  sin's  attempts  shtj  piety  oppos'd, 

Till  friendly  death  the  sharp  contention  clos'd : 
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She  now  relies  on  her  Redeemer's  grace. 
Whose  bless'd  appearance  will  her  sin's  efface. 
Which  will  forgiveness  for  offence  restore, 
To  all  who  heavVs  Almighty  God  adore. 


Here  lie  the  remains  of  a  maid, 
Whose  life  a  true  Christain  pourtray'd  ; 
Well  pleas'd  she  attended  her  call. 
And  left  an  example  to  all. 


Here  He  the  remains  of  a  man, 
Whose  virtues  and  vices  were  few ; — 
Who  proved  how  short  was  life's  span. 
When  he  to  the  world  bade  adieu. 


Here  lies  intermix'd  with  the  dust, 
A  body  bereft  of  its  trust. 
The  soul  now  the  trial  is  past. 
Thro'  Christ  hopes  for  mercy  at  last. 


Death,  like  a  bailiff  in  disguise, 
Seiz'd  me,  unthinking,  with  surprise. 
The  debt  is  due  •,— resources  fail, 
I  now  am  doom'd  to  rot  in  jail  ! 
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O  CRUEL  Death  !  why  think  of  me, 
Who  ne'er  bestovv'd  a  thought  on  thee ; 
To  crush  me  was  thy  sole  intent, 
Nor  could  I  the  assault  prevent ; 
J  still  this  comfort  can  derive, 
That  thou  must  cease  when  I  revive, 
Through  Jesus  Christ's  redeeming  grace. 
Who  will  thy  mighty  pow'r  efface : 
When  he,  as  judge,  will  mercy  show 
To  penitents — to  sinners  woe, 
And  finally  mankind  I'estore, 
That  all  may  God  above  adore. 


EPITAPH   ON   GEORGE   III. 

Here  England's  monarch,  George  the  Third,  to  dust 

Consign'd  is,  who  thro'  life  betray 'd  his  trust ; 

Solicitous  to  gain  the  world's  applause. 

Like  Pharisee  he  sought  religion's  cause. 

His  thirst  for  power  despotic  troubles  brought. 

On  all  who  liberty's  enjoyments  sought  :■ — 

To  crush  that  object  he  assistance  gave 

To  kings,  the  injur'd  people  to  enslave  ; 

He  by  corruption  did  involve  his  state. 

Which  did  distress  and  misery  create. 

Present  and  future  suff'rings  are  their  lot, 

Who  in  tliis  world  of  trial  hcav'n  forgot. 
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EPITAPH   ON   GEORGE   IV. 

Charles,  headless, —  Harry,  heartless,  here  are  laid. 

Who  falsehood  base,  and  fierce  desires  display'd  ; 

Charles,  with  his  people, — Harry,  with  his  wives, — 

In  bitterest  contention  past  their  lives. 

Another  trifling  thing  attracts  our  sight. 

In  whom  these  different  characters  unite : 

Nature  inclin'd  her  practice  to  outdo, 

To  make  a  greater  wretch  combin'd  the  two. 

He,  like  his  father,  basely  did  create, 

A  debt  which  did  encumber  Britain's  state : 

Exalted  he  in  titles  and  estate. 

Aping  these  kings  deserv'd  the  people's  hate. 
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A  STRONG  contention  once  arose. 
Between  three  goddesses,  who  chose 
Paris  to  be  the  final  judge. 
To  settle  their  deep-rooted  grudge. 
Venus,  for  beauty — Pallas,  sense, — 
Juno,  for  grace,  claim'd  preference. 
Your  presence  would  have  soon  disarm'd. 
Their  anger  and  their  fears  alarm'd. 
Possessing  beauty,  sense,  and  grace, 
Which  would  their  separate  claims  efface  ; 
They  would  the  contest  soon  resign, 
Convinc'd  the  preference  w-as  thine. 
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Job's  great  afflictions  scripture  fully  shows, 
Who  suffered  equally  from  friends  and  foes ; 
He,  by  complaints,  could  his  distress  relieve, 
While  I  too  suff'ring  must  in  silence  grieve. 


ON   TWO   LADIES. 

Whev  young  I  often  would  declare. 

The  nymph,  call'd  "  Brown"  to  me  was  fair ; 

IMatui-'d  by  age  I  now  remark, 

The  fairest  of  the  sex  is — "  Dark." 


LINES  SENT  WITH  A  RING. 

May  you  this  offering  approve, 
Its  worth  depends  on  you  ; 
A  trifle  if  you  do  not  love — 
A  treasure  if  you  do. 


LINES  ON  PRESENTING  A  PICTURE. 

This  portrait  sent  in  friendship's  name. 
Would  gladly  your  acceptance  claim  ; 
But  if  unsuitcd  to  your  taste, 
Return  it,  as  it  went — in  haste. 

G    2 
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ON  A  LADY'S  BANDEAU. 

If  like  this  ribbon  T  could  thee  entwine. 
All  worldly  happiness  would  then  be  mine. 
When  ask'd  a  favour  to  bestow, 
I  waver  between  "  yes"  and  "  no." 
If"  yes,"  the  friend  and  favour  go; — 
Only  the  friend  if  I  say  "  no. 


i> 


Damon  contending  with  his  wife, 
Laments  his  former  one,  whose  life 
Gave  to  him  happiness  and  ease. 
But  now  those  boasted  joys  must  cease. 
"  Prythee  !  these  harsh  reflections  spare/' 
She  said,  "  since  I  your  sorrows  share ; 
For  comfort  was  to  me  denied. 
When  I  alas5  her  loss  supplied." 


You  wish  to  change  the  name  of  "  Taswell," 
Done  to  a  T  it  will  sound  "  Jls-well:" 
If  with  your  good  man  you  would  pass  well. 
Endeavour  to  prove  worthy  '*  As  well." 
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A  HAUGHTY  Peer  once  to  a  Prelate  said, 
"  Your  sire  by  tailoring  great  riches  gain'd, 
*'  Which  he,  at  his  decease,  to  you  convey 'd, 
"  For  which  cause  you  a  bishopric  attain'd," 
The  Prelate  said — "  Chance  did  on  you  bestow 
"  Honors,  which  birth — not  real  worth — acquir'd ; 
"  If  you  a  tailor's  son  had  been,  you  know, 
"  To  lordly  honors  you  had  ne'er  aspir'd." 


Water  converted  into  ice, 
Appears  to  be  the  best  device — 
To  prove  when  love  no  longer  burns, 
The  heart  to  hardness  quickly  turns  ; 
But  when  impress'd  by  warmth  it  flows, 
And  with  its  former  ardour  glows ; 
It  then  becomes  of  greatest  use, 
And  will  much  real  good  produce. 


A  PARSON  addressing  his  audience  at  large, 

Was  harshly  attacked  by  a  violent  charge ; 

That  he  preach'd  discourses  which  were  not  his  own. 

For  which  due  correction  could  only  atone. 

'Twas  answei-'d  the  sermons  were  justly  his  due, — 

He  bought  them,  and  therefore  the  charge  was  untrue. 
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A  BREWER,  for  drinking,  his  coachman  corrected, 
And  on  his  past  conduct  severely  reflected, — 
Who  hastily  answer'd— "  forbear  your  reproaches, 
Thro'  drunkards  you  brewers  now  ride  in  your  coaches.' 
His  master  replied—"  We  are  equally  gaining. 
For  you  places  get  while  we  wealth  are  obtaining ; 
But  still  we  are  losers — your  health  is  annoy'd, 
My  life  is  in  danger  of  being  destroy'd." 
The  coachman  replied — "  If  we  sober  continue, 
You  soon  v\ill  be  forc'd  to  dismiss  your  retinue." 


ON  AN  URN  IN  AN  ELECTION  BUILDING. 

AVhile  law  and  justice  did  unite. 
Here  to  maintain  true  freedom's  right ; 
These  maxims  justly  were  applied, 
Tho'  now  their  practice  is  denied  ; 
The  shadow  you  retain  in  view, 
The  substance  lost,  you'll  ne'er  renew : 
Since  you  such  wholesome  maxims  spurn, 
We  wish  that  you  were  in  the  urn. 


How  oft  we  think  the  rich  and  groat 
With  ev'ry  comfort  blcss'd, 

Ai)pcaring  to  enjoy  their  state, 
With  no  one  care  distrcss'd. 
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Their  real  miseries  conceal'd. 
We  envy  them  the  prize. 

But  by  their  sad  effects  reveal'd, 
We  then  those  gifts  despise. 


While  past  times  can  a  real  pleasure  give. 
They  justly  claim  remembrance  while  we  live ; 
But  \i  past -times  can  no  delight  bestow. 
We  should  forget  what  only  causes  woe. 


To  censure  you  while  I  refuse. 
You  in  return  will  me  abuse  ; 
The  world  refuses  to  allow, 
What  of  each  other  we  avow. 


A  LADY  and  gentleman  talking  together, 
Neglected  the  topics  of  wind  and  of  weather ; 
She  said  that  religion  would  only  defeat, 
Enjoyments  which  we  in  our  trial  would  meet : 
Her  laws  were  so  harsh  and  her  practice  severe. 
We  had  all  things  to  hope  for — but  little  to  fear. 
This  pointed  remark  soon  convinc'd  the  fair  dame, 
She  allow'd  their  opinions  were  wholly  the  same. 
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You  for  my  silence  call  me  fool, 
Tis  surely  said  in  spite ; 
I  judge  you  by  a  fairer  rule, 
For  talking  proves  your  right. 


Whenever  we  would  novel  things  express, 

'Tis  clearly  shown  by  N.,  E.,  W.,  S. ; 

North,  East,  West,  South,  completely  will  disclose, 

Th'  origin  whence  the  term  news  arose. 

From  these  four  points  of  compass  we  explore, 

The  means  to  compass  things  unknown  before. 


Charles  Fox  once  declar'd  in  a  solemn  debate. 

On  matters  important  respecting  the  state. 

He  verily  car'd  not  three  skips  of  a  louse. 

For  what  his  opponent  had  said  in  the  house. 

'Twas  quickly  remark'd,  that  Charles  Fox  tho'  well 

bred, 
By  carelessness  got  such  a  thing  in  his  head. 


Charles  Fox  and  Dame  Montague  had  a  dispute,. 
When  he  did  her  sentiments  ably  refute. 
Enrag'd !  she  resolv'd  his  own  words  to  espouse. 
Declaring  she  car'd  not  three  skips  of  a  louse. 
For  what  he  had  utter'd.     He  smartly  replied. 
Her  sarcasm  most  wittily  wishing  to  hide. 
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"  Of  woman,  the  proverb  most  truly  has  said. 
She  always  will  talk  of  what  runs  in  her  head." 


TO   A   LADY. 

While  you  morality  impart, 
And  by  example  mend  the  heart, 
You  give  to  wisdom  ev'ry  charm. 
And  folly  of  its  pow'r  disarm. 
Altho'  you  our  indiff'rence  blame. 
Your  charms  will  our  attention  claim 
Whate'er  to  wisdom  may  be  due. 
Love  will  prevail  inspir'd  by  you. 


When  verse  extempore  you  ask, 
It  surely  proves  a  puzzling  task. 
Unless  I  may  the  subject  chuse, 
Suflficient  to  inspire  my  muse: 
To  see,  to  love,  and  thee  acquire. 
Is  all  that  mortals  can  desire. 


When  Theseus  deserted  the  nymph  of  his  choice. 
With  Bacchus  she  quickly  resolv'd  to  rcjoico  ; 
The  story  discovers,  as  some  people  think. 
By  men  when  forsaken  that  women  will  drink  : 
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Determiii'd  in  future  their  ills  to  efface. 

Their  spirits,  when  lost,  they  by  others  replace. 


All  those  who  to  drinking  will  readily  take, 
Will  seldom  hereafter  that  pleasure  forsake ; 
To  forward  the  practice  they  often  combine. 
Resolving  most  anxiously  to  sup-port  wine. 


Scotland  thy  weather  constantly  at  strife. 
Strongly  resembles  a  sad  scolding  wife. 
The  wind  declining  when  the  rain  prevails, — 
The  tears  increasing  when  the  scolding  fails. 


What  trifling  things  occasion  strife, 
'Twixt  Plum,  the  grocer,  and  his  wife  ; 
Thenar  without  a  reason  shows. 
Distress  from  quarrelling  arose. 


THE  ANSWER. 


When  folly  is  the  cause  of  strife. 

It  constantly  embitters  life  ; 

And  oft  disturbances  arose 

'Twixt  Plum,  the  grocer,  and  his  spouse; 

But  when  attended  by  abuse, 

Thcywr  no  reason  will  produce. 
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The  sea-ports  of  Holland  our  rulers  decreed. 

To  destroy  by  a  cruel  blockade  ; 
Such  attempts  to  enslave  it  can  never  succeed, 

Enforc'd  by  so  great  a  blockhead .' 


FULHAM  AND  PUTNEY. 


Two  towns  of  some  note,  owe  their  names  to  a  phrase 

Of  workmen  employ'd,  the  said  building  to  raise  ; 

Erecting  the  one  they  would  frequently  cry — • 

The  requisite  implements  wanting,  "  put-nigh  :" 

Constructing  the  other,  unwilling  to  roam 

For  tools,  which  were  wanted,  they  cried  out,  " /ull- 

honie.." 
These  different  phrases — "  Full-home"  and  "  Puinifrh  " 
Proper  names  to  these  towns  did  most  amply  supply. 


ON  A  SKULL. 


This  skull  which  once  Gontain'd  a  soul, 
Is  now  reduc'd  to  be  a  bowl ; 
With  filth  of  ev'ry  kind  complete, 
Gather'd  from  stable,  house,  and  street. 
'Tis  true  a  flow'r  within  it  blows. 
Striving  its  fragrance  to  disclose, 
And  by  its  splendour  would  efface, 
The  scorn  arising  from  disgrace  : 
Who  would  have  such  a  thought  Huniiip'd, 
What  once  is  honor'd  is  dc!^pi:5'd  ? 
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PITT  AND  FOX. 


Pitt  indispos'd  in  haste  to  Bath  retir'd, 

In  hopes  return  of  health  might  be  acquir'd  ; 

That  object  gain'd,  it  was  his  wish  to  know 

If  he  to  London  might  with  safety  go. 

On  state  affairs,  which  did  his  presence  need. 

The  Doctor  auswer'd — "  You  may  now  proceed, 

Able  in  all  things  fully  to  prevail, 

Except  a  Fox-chase,  where  your  strength  would  fail." 

Not  knowing  his  reply  was  pungent  wit, 

The  Doctor  wondcr'd  what  olfendcd  Pitt. 


ON  A  SEAL,  WITH  A  HEART  ENGRAVED. 

How  happy  I  should  be,  if  you  would  own 
This  bleeding  heart  impress'd  upon  a  stone. 
Meets  your  acceptance  as  it  then  would  show, 
I  now  may  hope  for  happiness  below ; 
But  if  rejected,  pierc'd  by  sorrow's  dart. 
It  forcibly  becomes  a  broken  heart. 


Because  I'm  silent,  'tis  your  rule. 
In  language  harsh  to  call  me  fool ; 
The  stream,  when  muddy,  strongly  shows- 
From  source  impure  the  water  flows  : 
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All  must  your  talking  justly  blame. 
Which  does  your  iguorance  proclaim, 
Silence  would  those  defects  conceal. 
Which  talking  will  of  course  reveal : 
While  we  will  the  dispute  pursue. 
The  world  may  think  our  words  are  true. 


ON  MRS.  SIDDON'S  GOING  TO  OXFORD. 

The  men  of  Oxford  on  improvement  bent. 

To  a  fair  actress  for  assistance  sent ; 

For  tho'  the  learned  languages  they  taught. 

Their  native  tongue  thoy  knew  not  as  they  ouo-lit. 

She  to  the  convocation  flew  with  speed, 

And  taught  them  properly  to  speak  and  read. 

With  eager  eye  and  open  mouth  they  gaz'd. 

And  at  her  tvonderous  knowledge  stood  amaz'd. 


Learning  in  colleges  is  seldom  taught, 
Where  only  real  knowledge  should  be  sought, 
Which,  to  obtain,  much  labour  will  require. 
Such  objects  seldom  can  excite  desire. 
Vain  the  attempt  while  pleasure  is  in  view. 
The  shadow,  not  the  substance,  they  pursue ; 
Unthinkingly  not  adding  to  their  store. 
They  lose  the  little  they  posscss'd  before. 
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A  CULPRIT  condemn'd  to  be  hang'J,  was  assur'd, 
By  a  priest,  that  forgiveness  to  all  was  securM, 
Who  truly  repent  ere  life's  trial  was  up, 
He  then  with  the  saints  might  in  Paradise  sup. 
The  culprit  return'd  many  thanks,  then  replied — 
"  My  place  would  by  you  be  much  better  supplied. 
If  you  in  my  stead  would  this  lot  undergo. 
To  share  all  those  blessings  which  heav'n  bestow ; 
For  I  by  repentance  may  pardon  acquire, 
If  suffered  to  stay  when  compelled  to  retire." 
The  friar  alarm'd,  to  the  hangman  applied. 
Who  forc'd  the  poor  culprit  the  fact  to  decide. 


TO  A  LADY. 


Thv  various  beauties  which  enchant  our  sight, 
The  tenderest  feelings  in  our  hearts  excite  ; 
By  converse  you  snblimer  thoughts  inspire. 
To  raise  our  souls  and  heav'n  itself  desire. 


A  BOY  inclia'd  to  show  his  wit  was  fine. 
Said  to  his  parents,  as  they  sat  to  dine, 
**  Two  fowls  upon  the  table  plac'd  you  sec, 
Now  I  will  clearly  prove  those  fowls  are  three ; — 
That  is  one  fowl, — that  two — you  will  allow  ; 
Now  one  and  two  make  three  [  do  avow." 
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"  What  you  assert  by  me  is  not  denied. 
You  shall  rewarded  be," — the  father  cried. 
"  That  is  your  mother's  fowl — and  this  is  mine  ; — 
The  third,  which  you  have  prov'd,  is  justly  thine  ! 
One  join'd  to  two  make  three — none  can  deny. 
But  you  should  not  to  such  a  case  apply  ; 
When  one  and  two  show  order, — not  amount. 
You  should  not  as  increasing  numbers  count. 
By  t\ns/oul  statement  you  this  truth  display. 

That  calculation  has  with  you  no  sway." 


ON 

^    RING 

SET    WITH    DIAMONDS    AND    PRECIOUS    STONES. 

If  Love's  sweet  passion  should  your  heart  excite. 
This  ring  may  seem  a  jewel  in  your  sight ; 
If  it  should  fail  your  notice  kind  to  claim. 
It  proves  a  pebble  of  inferior  name. 


While  you  religious  duties  teach, 
And  prove  by  practice  all  you  preach. 
You  show,  our  errors  to  defeat, 
Virtue  is  bliss  and  vice  a  cheat ; 
The'  you  our  inattention  blame. 
Your  pow'rful  charms  will  notice  claim : 
Whate'er  to  wisdom  may  be  due, 
Love  will  prevail  inspir'd  by  you. 
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Many  in  India  seeking  wealth, 
Without  fear  or  remorse  will  stray. 
But  return  at  last  depriv'd  of  healtli, 
With  a-lac  and  a-las  a  day. 


A  NAVAL  commander  said — "  Take  this  marine  !" 

A  bottle,  in  which  wine  no  longer  was  seen. 

The  soldier  distress'd  by  the  joke— which  implied 

No  merit  was  duo  to  his  party,  replied — 

«  My  corps,  like  the  tars,  are  both  faithful  and  brave. 

And  able  their  country  from  danger  to  save; 

They  alike  are  deserving  the  people's  applause, 

In  boldly  defending  true  liberty's  cause:  — 

Exempt  from  corruption,  that  foe  to  the  state. 

When  kings  would  unlimited  power  create. 

If  any,  the'  joking,  should  censure  bestow, 

'Tis  just  in  a  friend,  but  chastis'd  in  a  foe." 

The  captain  averse  to  offend,  quickly  said — 

"  In  feeling  offence  you  are  wholly  misled. 

]My  answer  will  soon  your  objections  defeat, 

'Tis  ready,  its  duty  when  done,  to  repeat." 

An  answer  so  courteous  remov'd  all  pretence. 

For  thinking  the  captain  intended  offence. 

The  sailor  and  soldier  no  longer  dissent. 

The  first  had  his  joke,  while  the  last  was  content. 
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Two  men  at  a  masquerade  near  the  king  stood. 
Debating  where  they  might  procure  fitting  food 
For  supper, — when  one  of  them  wittily  said — 
The  "  Kitig's  arms"  are  full, — empty  is  the  "  King's 

head." 
This  harsh  observation  did  fully  disclose, 
Their  hate  to  the  King  whom  they  wish'd  to  oppose. 


One  standing  near  a  striking  clock. 
Fearing  to  meet  the  worst. 

Indignantly  return'd  the  knock, 
Saying, — "■  the  clock  struck  first." 


ON  THE  OLD  PUMP  ROOM  AT  BATH. 

Nash,  at  full  length,  appears  in  gay  attire. 
While  Newton's  and  Pope's  busts  scarce  seen  retire. 
This  proper  emblem  faithfully  explains. 
Wisdom  and  wit  retreat  where  folly  reigns. 


H 
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ON 

THE    BUSTS 

OF 

WELLINGTON  AND  NAPOLEON. 

Envy  will  in  the  jealous  breast  arise. 
Whenever  merit  can  obtain  the  prize. 
Merit  appearing  in  Napoleon's  bust. 
By  envy  hated  was  reduced  to  dust. 
A  different  fate  in  Wellington's  arose. 
Which  wanting  merit  no  one  did  oppose. 


Burke,  Windham,  Castlereagh,  strange  language  us'd. 

When  they  the  people's  injur'd  rights  abus'd. 

Burke  said — *'  The  swinish  multitude  were  those. 

Who  did  the  minister's  designs  oppose." 

Windham,  in  terms  uncouth,  "  killed  oflF,"  applied — 

"  To  gallant  soldiers  who  in  battle  died. 

The  people's  ignorant  impatience  show'd." 

Said  Castlereagh — "  From  whence  their  troubles  flow'd. 

Such  base  assertions  strong  connection  need. 

But  through  corruption  fatally  succeed. 

Our  rulers  to  that  source  promotion  owe. 

Which  ne'er  on  merit  would  reward  bestow." 
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ON  CHARLES  I. 


Here  lies  the  king — a  friend  to  joke, 
A  foe  to  truth  whene'er  he  spoke ; 
His  words  and  actions  were  at  strife. 
Which  shone  while  folly  rul'd  his  life. 


A  SICK  lady  wishing  to  get  some  advice, 

To  cure  her  complaint  sent  for  Doctor  Fordyce : 

He  flatly  refus'd  ; — 'twas  his  custom  to  take. 

Strong  wine  after  dinner  to  keep  him  awake. 

The  message  return'd  ;  he  unwilling  to  lose 

A  patient  so  rich,  could  no  longer  refuse. 

He  then  to  the  house  of  the  sick  lady  went. 

That  he  might  her  future  displeasure  prevent: — 

Pens,  ink,  and  gilt  paper,  were  instantly  brought. 

That  he  might  indite  the  relief  which  was  sought. 

He  then  wrote — "  damn'd   drunk,"  such   indeed  was 

the  case, 
Which  she  on  perusal,  resolv'd  to  efface. 
To  silence  the  Doctor,  she  sent  as  a  bribe — 
Ten  pounds  the  next  morn  tho*  he  did  not  prescribe. 


An  oyster  lying  on  the  ground, 
By  two  men  through  mere  chance  was  found  ; 

H  2 
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Contention  quickly  did  arise — 
Which  was  entitled  to  the  prize. 
They  to  a  lawyer  then  applied, 
That  he  might  legally  decide ; 
For  he  would  right  or  wrong  maintain, 
Where  he  might  an  advantage  gain. 
To  each  he  did  a  shell  decree, 
But  kept  the  oyster  for  his  fee. 
They  were  well  satisfied  to  find, 
The  prize  to  neither  was  assign'd  ! 


ON    AN    OLD    L. 

Etna  disturh'd  by  fire  and  snow, 
Thy  present  state  will  fully  show : 
Snows  the  exterior  surround, 
Wliile  lasting  fires  within  abound. 


An  ale-house  sign  when  brought  to  light. 
On  viewing  is  a  proof  of  sight ; 
1  will  a  reason  give  to  thee, 
For  proof,  it  is  a  sign  you  see. 
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Vowel,  a  culprit,  doom'd  by  law  to  meet 

On  Tyburn's  gibbet,  death,  sin's  sure  defeat. 

Was  met  by  men  solicitous  to  know, 

His  name  on  whom  death  would  inflict  the  blow, 

'Twas  whisper'd — '•'  tis  one  Vowel,"  whom  you  spy. 

Answer'd, — "  I'm  glad  'tis  neither  C7or  /." 


When  I  to  Damon's  house  repair'd. 

Where  all  life's  social  comforts  dwell ; 
Where  Plenty's  bounteous  joys  are  shar'd, — 

Pleas'd  at  the  sight,  he  bade  "  farewell" 
The  fleeting  hours  too  quickly  pass'd, 

What  follows  I  with  sorrow  tell; 
The  time  to  go  arriv'd  at  last, 

'Twas  now  my  turn  to  bid — "  farewell." 


From  India's  coast  Sir  John  Day  had  retir'd 

For  England,  to  live  on  the  wealth  he  acquir'd ; 

He  this  motto  chose  his  descent  to  display — 

"  The  morning  and  evening  were  the  first  day." 

If  he  could  no  bettor  original  name, 

'Twas  wiser,  in  silence,  to  pass  o'er  the  claim. 

To  brutes  a  priority  clearly  is  due, 

Altbo'  no  advantage  to  them  did  ensue  ; 

While  Adam  of  reason  and  conscience  possess 'd. 

Created  the  last,  was  esteemed  the  best. 


118  EPIGRAMS. 

This  frivolous  claim  of  priority  and  right, 

Prov'd  visible  darkness,  when  Day  became  Knight. 


When  Stanhope  ready  to  depart,  did  bellow, 
While  waiting  for  his  servant — "  where's  ray  fellow  ?  " 
One  quickly  answer'd — ^"  Why  this  mighty  pother  ? 
Vain  the  attempt  to  find  like  you  another." 


/  OWE  YOU. 

When  /,  0,  U,  together  meet. 
It  causes  grief  whene'er  we  greet ; 
If  /  and  U  together  go. 
We  separate  if  we  call  in  O  : 
If  only  U,  0,  should  appear. 
Then  I  can  have  no  cause  for  fear. 


Wholly  subdued  by  two  black  eyes, 
I  strove  to  gain  the  lovely  prize ; 
Kindly  address'd  the  beauteous  fair, 
With  me  life's  happiness  to  share. 
She  in  return  did  me  despise. 
Bestowing  on  me  two  black  eyes ! 
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Whv  strive  to  vilify  each  other, 
You  rather  should  your  anger  smother ; 
In  spite  of  all  this  mighty  pother. 
The  world  believes  not  one  or  other. 


REPLIES. 


"  Accept  a  miracle  instead  of  wit. 

See  two  dull  lines  by  Stanhope's  pencil  writ." 

F'ide  Elegant  Extracts. 


ANSWER. 


When  Stanhope  by  his  pencil  gain'd  applause. 
His  head  and  not  his  pencil  was  the  cause  ; — 
You  by  relying  on  that  pencil's  aid, 
Most  clearly  equal  ignorance  display'd. 


"  Nature  and  nature's  laws  lay  hid  in  night : — ■ 
God  said — "  Let  Newton  be,"  and  "  all  was  light.' 

F'ide  Elkgant  Extracts. 
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ANSWER. 


Pope,  in  his  epigram,  appear'd  as  night. 
When  he  averi'd  in  Newton  "  all  was  light." 
Tho'  he  the  laws  of  nature  first  explain'd, 
Which  a  succession  regular  maintain'd. 
When  the  Almighty  fiat  had  decreed — 
To  darkness  light  should  instantly  succeed  ; 
Pope's  quaint  expression  did  this  thought  excite. 
That  Newton's  bold  endeavours  proved  light. 


TRANSLATIONS. 


"  Lumine  aeon  dextro  caruit,  Leonilla  sinisrro 
Redde  pucllae  ocoluiii  Venus  haec  fiat  ille  Cupido." 

Damon  and  Laura  each  one  eye  possess'd, 
Tho'  equally  with  form  transcendent  hless'd  : 
If  he  on  Laura  would  his  eye  bestow, 
We  should  a  Venus  and  a  Cupid  know. 


"  Lymplia  pudica  d#um  vidit  et  erubuit." 
The  miracle  of  water  and  of  wine, 
Mentioned  in  scripture  I  can  well  divine  ; 
At  Christ's  appearance  every  thing  was  hush'd , 
And  equally  alarm'd  the  water  hlush'd. 
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*'  Non  amo  te  Sabidi,  nee  possum  dicere  quare 
Hoc  tantum  possum  dicere,  non  amo  te." 


I  DO  not  like  thee,  Billy  Pitt, 
Tho'  I  can  give  no  reason  fit ; 
But  this  I  readily  admit, 
I  do  not  like  thee,  Billy  Pitt. 


I  DO  not  like  thee,  Sam  Whitbread, 
Tho'  without  cause  for  what  I've  said  ; 
Declaring  without  fear  or  dread, 
I  do  not  like  thee,  Sam  Whitbread. 


Thee  Charley  Fox  I  will  oppose, 
Tho'  I  no  reason  can  disclose. 
Whence  my  dislike  to  thee  arose  ; 
Yet,  thee  Charles  Fox,  I  will  oppose. 


I  DO  uot  like  thee,  Addington, 
Tho'  \Vithout  reason  pro  or  con  ; 
Yet  this  you  may  depend  upon, 
I  do  not  like  thee,  Addington. 
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RIDDLES. 


A  THING  unknown  is  often  piiz'd. 
Which  when  discover'd  is  despis'd : 
A  riddle  will  this  truth  explain. 
Which  when  unravell'd  we  disdain. 


ON   WOMAN. 
My  first  is  the  cause  of  much  grief, 

To  the  last  of  creation  the  chief ; 
United  they  fully  disclose, 
Whence  all  our  enjoyments  arose. 


ON  A  GLASS. 


My  first  all  will  readily  take — \^glass'], 
Abridg'd  none  should  ever  forsake — [/a**J  ,- 
Still  reduc'd  the  true  name  is  inferr'd — [«**"], 
When  the  first  to  the  last  is  preferr'd. 
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ON  TREACHERY. 


Mv  first  is  a  thing  of  much  use — [tree'\. 
Which  oft  will  the  second  produce — \cherru']  ,- 
Distinct  they  occasion  delight, 
But  ruin  whene'er  they  unite. 


MISFORTUNE. 


By  the  first  a  sure  loss  will  ensue, — 
Of  the  last  which  all  gladly  pursue  ; 
The  whole  is  with  misery  fraught. 
In  losing  the  object  we  sought. 


MISTAKE. 


The  first  will  prove  how  oft  we  fail, 
When  by  the  last  we  would  prevail ; 
By  these  combin'd  we  soon  are  taught, 
Why  we  must  lose  the  object  sought. 


FEMALE. 

My  first  as  a  boon  is  esteem'd, 
By  my  last  who  superior  is  deem'd ; 
United  they  soon  will  disclose. 
From  whence  the  connexion  arose. 
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BREAKFAST. 


My  first  would  forcibly  obtain. 
That  which  the  latter  would  retain  ; 
The  whole  will  readily  display, 
The  real  subject  of  the  fray. 


MISTRESS. 


We  by  the  first  are  often  vex'd. 
Depending  wholly  on  the  next : 
These,  when  united,  will  explain. 
The  object  which  we  wish  to  gain. 


THE  BAR. 


A  LAWYER  and  a  poker  are  alike, 

Tho'  no  resemblance  may  your  fancy  strike 

If  to  excite  a  flame  is  your  desire, 

You  will  their  practice  at  the  bar  require. 


TO  AD. 


By  one  syllable  only  a  reptile  is  nam'd. 
Divided, — two  words  most  correctly  are  fram'd  ; 
They're  English  and  Latin  explaining  each  other. 
And  as  closely  allied  as  a  sister  and  brother. 


THE    END. 
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